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LETTER XXII. 


' MISS CONWAY TO MISS WEST. 
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= On. Kitty, you could never have 
left town at a more unfortunate time 
for your friend. I muſt write, or I 
hall go diſtracted. All the paſſions 
that ever reigned in a female boſom by 

turns torment me. Shall IJ, with my 

VOL. 11, , 


& 


NS DISINTERESTED LOVE; OR, 


perſon and my fortune, ſtoop to ſolicit 
love? Shall I yield the palm to the 

poor inſignificant Lady Lucy, who has 

nothing to boaſt, but a baby face and 

a poor empty title, without the means 
of ſupporting it. Ve powers forbid it! 
Oh! God, or Devil of love, which ever 

thou art, hear the prayer, and be pro- 
pitious to the trueſt of thy votaries, and 

large ſhall be the ſacrifice I will make 

thee. Yes, I will be above the com- 

mon forms, fit only to impoſe on the 

vulgar. I vill ſurmount every obſta- 
cle to gain my darling point; or, in 

other words, my charming Beville. 
Yet I could execrate, I could denounce 
$ every curſe on his devoted hcad. But, 
E ah! the woman returns, and his too 
lovely idea has the whole and ſole poſ- 
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Born never to be controled, my 
ſpirit, my paſſions ſubject to no law 
but my will; from my infancy indulg- 
ed in every idle whim : can I now, in 
all the pride of youth, beauty, and 
preſperity; oh! heavens, can I endure 
the pangs of flighted diſappointed 
love; can I be witneſs to the exulting 
{miles in my too happy rival's hated 
face? Ah, no; ſooner would J im- 
merſe myſelf in a convent's ſolitary 
gloom, and waſte the midnight hour 
in tears and unprofitable prayer. Be- 
ville! inconſtant fickle Beville has for- 
ſaken and left me; arrived, as I vainly 
3 flattered myſelf, at the ſummit of my 
hopes, he has daſhed me to the loweſt 
abyſs of deſpair. O! that vile maſ- 
querade, till then he was all my own; 
TI ever was afraid of that unanimated 


8 lump, Lady Lucy, as he ſeemed to ad- 


mire her, though for what I could ne- 
ver imagine; but I placed my ſecurity 
G2 in 
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in her want of fortune, and in my p 
Aion of it; well knowing he could 
never marry a woman without. That 
ſhe loved him, I knew; for who could 
behold that form, where every grace 
and manly beauty are 'conjoined, un- 
moved. I hoped to get rid of her 
through Harrill: he was fool enough 
to make her an offer. What the men 
ſee in her ſo wonderous taking, I am 
at a Joſs to find out. He offered, and 
every one expected ſhe would jump at 
a match ſo much beyond her merit; 
but no, her ſtupid ladyſhip refuſed him. 
Various were the conjectures formed of 
ker unaccountable behaviour. 1 too 
well knew the cauſe, How did I exult 
in the mortification ſhe endured at Al- 
mack's, when Beville danced with me ? 
She could not bear it, and went home 
pretending illneſ-, Harrill along with 
her, to nurſe her fretful lady ſnip, I ſup- 
poſe ; but let him, let all the world go 
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with her, give me but my Beville. 
Tes, Kitty, the muſt, he ſhall be mine. 
he fretted herſelf ſick, I took care to 
-meet him every where, then'was my 


time; I even hinted: my eſteem! for 


him, he profeſſed it was reciprocal. 


Eſteem was a cold unfeeling word, but 


I flattered myſelf I ſhould- be able to 


fan it into a more ardent. flame. I 
ſucceeded beyond my hopes, till that 
eurſed maſquerade. Elated to the 


higheſt degree, I went, dreſſed for 
conqueſt, im the moſt ſuperb fancy- 
dreſs you can conceive, (the place 


giving greater liberty to-diſplay thoſe 


charms which ſtupid' cuſtom forbids 


in general) art and nature ſeemed 
combined to render me an object of 
univerſal admiration. So, indeed, I 
was; to all bur the indifferent, Wo 
alone was all. to me. 


B 3 Lady 
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Lady Lucy came in as a Hope; her 


dreſs was choſe for her, evidently 
being in too much taſte to be her own; 


and the maſk hiding her unmeaning 


face, her form appeared to every ad- 
vantage. I kept Beville conſtantly by 


my fide, determined not to loſe him if 


4 could help it, but he ſhipped away 
unperceived, and I found him, oh! ex- 


Ecrable, I found him engaged in an in- 


tereſting converſation with the deteſted 


Hope, holding one of her hands. 
could have killed him at the moment, 


but I endeavoured to ftifle my rage, 


and only gave her tadyſhip a rub; well 
knowing if 1 diſcovered my natural 


impetuolity it would be the way to 
loſe him entirely. I have fought him 
at every place he frequents, but he 


ſhuns me, he flies from me, as though 
he feared infection. I cannot, will 


not yet part with him; I am determin - 
ed to bring him to an eclairciſſement. 


Every 
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Every art will I try to lure him to my 


1 | purpoſe : I will write the ſofteſt ſooth- 
ing letter meekneſs itſelf could indite. 


To what end is ſo much pains taken 
with our writing, if not to anſwer pur- 
poſes like theſe. - He ſhall yet kneel at 
my feet, he ſhall be humbled to the 
duſt; no matter how, if I at laſt ob- 
tain my wiſhes. As to her ladyſhip, 
ſhe is not worth my notice, 


4 5 820 


Adieu, | 
' JULIA CONWAY. 
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LETTER XXIII. 


0.1 
— - 


- CAPT. BEVIILE TO APT. STUART. 


S 


1 AM very inclinable to aſk your ad- 
vice, Stuart, were I not afraid by ſo 


doing I ſhould enſure your reproof. 1 


am, as every man muſt be who is en- 
tangled with two women, in a very diſ- 


agreeable ſituation, and I know not 


how to extricate myſelf; if you can 
point out the way, don't be ſuch a 
churl to refuſe your aſſiſtance, 


In my laſt I told you how my af- 
fairs ſtood, my diſpoſition towards 
Lady Lucy, and Miſs Conway's parti- 
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ality for me. I own I was flattered by 


it; but experienced no other ſatisfac- 


tion than merely that which aroſe from 
having it ſaid, ſo fine a woman was at- 


tached to me. However, I muſt con- 


feſs, I believe I gave her hopes which 
I never meant to fulfil, and I certain- 
ly was wrong. From ſome: unac- 
countab'e reaſon, Lady Lucy took the 
whim of behaving to me with the moſt 


frigid reſerve, and gave ſo much en- 


couragement to Harrill, that I really 
began to conclude ſhe intended to al- 
ter her mind, and at laſt take him. It 
appeared ſtrange to me, but I placed 


it to the common account, well Know- 
jag women are more variable than the 


winds. To requite her I paid my de- 


voirs to Miſs Conway, as I have told 
you. She acknowledged ſhe liked me; 


common civility demanded” that 1 
ſhould return the compliment; and in 
this way we went on, Lady Lucy ſel- 
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dom appearing till the maſquerade, 
and there [ made myſelf a d—n'd fool, 
Miſs Conway ſingled me out preſently, 
and wanted to ſecure me for the even- 


Ing, but as that did not quite coincide 


with my intentions I ſoon left her, 


Looking about at the different objects 


that paſſed in review before me, I ſaw, 
advancing in the crowd, the moſt ele- 
gant figure of Hope poſſible to be de- 


ſcribed; the propriety of her dreſs, the 


ſtriking character, and her irreſiſtible 
manner, attracted my whole attention. 
T'purſued the deluſive charmer, but ſhe 


fled; till at length I found her ſitting 
on a ſopha, penſively leaning on her 
ſilver anchor; glad of the opportuni- 


ty, I fat down and entered into conver- 
ſation with her. Enchanted even be- 
fore I had ſeen her face, gueſs my ſur- 
Prize, when I diſcovered in my un- 


diſcretion vaniſned into air, and I was 
„ | ſo 


ure for ſhe looked uncommonly 
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ſo curſedly ridiculous as to avow in 


plain terms I loved, forgetting at the 


moment Miſs Conway, and indeed 
every thing elſe I ought to have 


thought of. As ſome expiation, how 
ever, of my egregious folly, be it 
known to you, I had dined at the 


Thatched-houſe with a party, who had 
been making ſo free with claret that I 


was the only one of the whole ſet who 


even retained the appearance of ſobri- 


ety. My feelings at the time co-ope- 
rating with my language, together 


with the claret, I was entirely thrown 
off my guard. I was unuſually elo- 


quent; that I can be ſo you know, and 


ſo ] believe her ladyſhip thought, for 


ſhe confeſſed ſhe loved; yes, Charles, 


_ the owned it, and that her coldneſs 


aroſe from the ſuppoſition of my ad- 


dreſſes to-Miſs Conway. Elated ain 


the · ſoft confeſſion from ſo lovely a 


12 DISINTERESTED LOVE; OR, 


ſo, I was laviſh in my profeſſions. In 
the midſt of my harangue, her party 
came up, Miſs Conway with them, all 
ready to depart, ſhe ſaid ſomething 
ſpiteful to Lady Lucy, and reproach- 
ed me as I led her out for my negli- 
gence. She is a fine elegant woman, 
and her dreſs was ſo too; but yet the 
nameleſs graces that played round the 
ſweet Hope were abſolutely faſcinating. 
The moraing's cool reflection convin- 
ced me what a d n'd blockhead-I 
have acted like, I am actually partial 
to Lady Lucy, but her fortune will 
never do; Miſs Conway's 1s juſt the 
thing, but there is an impetus in her 
manner I cannot be reconciled to, I 
may juſtly ſay, 

« How happy could I be with either,” Kc. 


Will has juſt brought me a letter, as T 
live, from Miſs Conway; am in a 
fine way; theſe women ſtick like burs 


to one, and there is no ſhaking them 
T | off; 
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off; ſhe begs I will ſee her to-morrow; . 


cannot, | am engaged to Lady Mary's, 
indeed I wiſh I could avoid it, but 
ſurely common politeneſs demands my 


| compliance, eſpecially m return for the- 


love ſhe even avows for me. Upon 
my ſoul it is a well written letter, no 
reproaches, d—n it I'll go; I hope I 
ſhall not have much trouble in con- 
cluding the affair. Lady Lucy de- 


ſerves the preference, yet I cannot 


marry her, but Iwill endeavour to act 
with ſome conſiſtency. 


Adieu, dear Stuart; your's, though 


confoundedly plagued, 


HENRY BEVILLE. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


MISS CONWAY TO CAPT, BEVILLEs 


4 


SIR, 


HoweveR 1 may be blamed by 
the cold prudential part of mankind, 
for thus ſtepping aſide from the beaten 
path of cuſtom in writing to you, yet 
my heart juſtifies the proceeding ; for, 
in ſhort, nothing but an explicit ex- 
planation of your conduct can reſtore 
to me that peace of mind to which, 
ever ſince the fatal maſquerade, I have 
been ſo great a ſtranger. To what an 
I to attribute the manifeſt alteration. in 

_ your | 
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your behaviour? You ſhun me, you 
fly from me, as if my fight were odious. 
Was I deceived when I flattered myſelf 
I was not indifferent to you? Is the 
recollection of all the tender pleaſing 
things you have ſaid to me a mere vi- 
fion ? Indeed your preſent conduct 
would almoſt perſuade me it was ſos 
Should I have thus deluded myſelf ? 
Surely my caſe is truly pitiable, as a 
ſhort detail of circumſtances muſt. 
prove to you. To confeſs I loved you, 
were only to tell you what I doubt not 
you are well acquainted with; nor am 
I aſhamed to own it. My love was 
diſintereſied, founded on the ſuppoſi- 
tion of your merit; and the aſſurance 
of your partiality for me, ſerved to in- 
creaſe it. But, alas! the pleaſing airy 
fabric my fond and fooliſh imagination 
had taken ſuch pains to raiſe is diſſi- 
pated and fled, and with it all my hap- 
pineſs. How much T was miſtaken, 

þ he 
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he can beſt tell who views my ſituation 
with a ſneer, and inſtead of his former 
attention behaves with the coldeſt ci- 
vility, in a, manner which no words. 
can deſcribe, and with an effect which 
ſcarce any body can. coneeive;. I am 
tortured daily with reflections on my 
pride; but it was a laudable pride; 
proceeding from the hope of being an 
object of eſtimation in the eyes of the 
man who of all other men ] eſteemed 
the moſt: it muſt be a malicious 
mind indeed that could condemn ſuch 
a pride as this. However, my moſt 
inveterate enemies muſt now confeſs I 
am ſufficiently mortified; nor can I in 
the leaſt ſatisfy, myſelf with reſpect to 
the cauſes of your conduct; 1 know of 
no alteration in my perſon, diſpoſition, 
or manners, that in ſo ſmall an interval 
of time could occaſion ſo great a 
change; it can alone be owing to the 
natural inconſtancy of your nature, or 
BY: che 
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the more prevailing charms of my too 
happy rival. I could wiſh to have ano= 
ther interview; J even condeſcend to 
entreat it as a favour. Surely, Beville, 
= you will not deny ſo poor a boon; I 
only aſk to ſee.you once more, and if 
it muſt be ſo, if you can really prefer 
indigence with Lady Lucy, to afflu- 
ence with me, I reſign you to her; 
earneſtly wiſhing you may never expe- 
rience the pangs rank rend the bee | 
of the unhappy . SY 


JULIA; 


P. S. I ſhall expect you at ſeven 
o' clock; if that is denied me, the fa- 
vour of a line ſurely, will not. 


* 
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|  LabDy. LUCY LESSINGHAM TO MISS | 
P, ol | GORDON, | | 

„ " +, V 
| AT length, my Maria, the dreaded | 
| interview is paſt, and never was aſto- 4 


| niſhment, ſurprize, and ſorrow equal 
to mine; yours I think will be nearly 
fo. Were you to puzzle yourſelf for a 
| century, you would never be able to 
find out the perſon Sir William men- 
tioned and recommended ſo ſtrongly 
in his letter. I expected the day to- 
arrive on which my ſuſpence was to be 
relieved with the utmoſt anxiety ; but,. 
alas! what became of me? my ſuſ-= | 
pence ü 
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ment to me upon the occaſion, Sir 
William more particularly; he came 
early, having previouſly ſent me word "i 
of his intention, that our buſineſs , 4 
might be concluded before any body | 
came; he withed me joy when he 


pitch; but what will you fay, what 


the lover! Yes, Maria, he has declar- 


deſcribe to you, if 1 , the whole 
0 


and uncommonly agitated. © T ſhall 


RE nin Hh N My dear Sir William, 
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pence was loſt in ſad certainty. Your 
curiofity will be raiſed to the higheſt 


will you think, when 1 proceed. Sir 
William, ſurprizing as it is, is himſelf 


ed he long loved your Lucy. Let me 


* 


Tueſday being my birth day, ſome 
company. were invited out of compli- 


came in; 1 thought he looked very ill, 


this day, Lady Lucy, faid he, reſign 
to you your fortune as well as my 


cried 
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cried I, ſtopping him, „ how have I 15 
gained your diſpleaſure that you are 4 | 
talking thus unkindly ; if you diſcard 
the charge of me, to whem ſhalÞl look. 4 h 
up for advice and counſel; and if you. 
will no longer be troubled with my 
lender pittance, in whoſe hands can 1 
place it? Yow ſurely cannot, will not, 
approve of Lord B's care.” ** Attend, 
Lady Lucy,” returned he, © to what 
Jam going to ſay; I certainly do not, 
but I reſign it to you, wiſning you to 
place it in the hands of that man who 
ſo earneſtly wiſnes to call you his. 
Here are bank bills. amounting to the 
whole ſum ; the money you joined ſe- 
curity with Lord B. for, you ſhall 8 
preſent. him with, as you can afford it, 2 Fe 
(1 was amazed) and it may, perhaps We 
your generoſity will, produce a good 5 
effect; at leaſt, if he is not loſt to eve- 
ry ſentiment of virtue, it will pre- 
vent his running himſelf into farther 
ls. 
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inconveniences. And as a ſmall ac- 
WJ knowledgment to my Lucy for her 
8 amiable conduct, here is a preſent for” 
her on her birth-day.” So ſaying, he 
i preſented me with a parchment, which, 
vpon opening, I found to be a deed of 
ſettlement on me of an eſtate in 
B—— ſhire, of five hundred pounds 
per annum. His fortune is very large; 
but ſuch unbounded, ſuch unexpected 
generoſity petrified me. At laſt, © Sir 
William,” ſaid I, “ what can you 


"ah mean? think not I will accept ſuch a 
80 preſent, thank heaven 1 am not deſti- 
A tute, ſuch a ſum is indeed too much; 
a my gratitude is too lively to be ex- 
4 ; preſſed.” -* Stop, Lady Lucy,” cried 
4 L he, © pernaps your gratitude 'will be 
1 called upon to make a larger retribu- 
25 tion than you may expect; 1 informed 
you my friend would not marry a wo- 
: man without ſhe is independent. You 
£ are now miſtreſs of five hundred pounds 
— 


per year, let me have no thanks, none 
: . do 


8 
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do I merit; yet if you think any gra- ! 
titude is due to me, ſnew it by your 
compliance with the wiſhes of my s 
friend. Indeed, Sir William,“ re- | 
25 a turned I, © my heart is too full to thank 


you, not only for this läſt moſt unme- 
rited, but all your former favours, as. 
J ought; let my tears ſpeak my ſenſi- 
bility of them. Happy ſhould I be, 
could I in any act convince you more 
fully of what I feel; yet I wiſh not to 
'. marry, I have not the ſmalleſt inclina- 
tion to change my ſingle ſtate, tho? I 
ſhall ever reſpe&t thoſe you honour: 
with the name of friend.” © Your 
heart muſt be engaged then,” ſaid he, 
haſtily. Indeed is is not; but you 
have excited my curioſity, pray ſatisfy 
we: IL. will, replied he, © and let 
my Lucy behold in me the man ! who 
has long adored her, who can know no 
happineſs without her, and whoſe every 
wiſh is wrapt vp in her; ſay, my love- 


Iy 
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ly and beloved ward; can fortune, can 


the trueſt and ſincereſt paſſion that, 


ever warmed a human breaſt ; ſay, can 
it be ſufficient to atone for a few years 
that for your ſake alone I lament ? 
Can you view your guardian in the 
light of your lover, your huſband, 
without turning with horror from the 


picture ? He migat have continu- 


ed for an hour, I ſhould not have heard 
a ſyllable, Overcome by a variety of 


emotions, I fell back in my chair ſenſe- 


leſs, and fainted. © Oh ! my Lucy,” 
cried he, © beſt beloved of my heart, 
what have I done? Oh! ſpeak to me, 
look up to me; I fee the ſhock has 
been too much for your delicate frame; 
ah! I read my wretchedneſs too plain- 
ly.” He was almoſt frantic ; but, 
however, got me ſome water from the 
ſide board, not liking the ſervants 
ſhould be called, and I recovered as 
well indeed as the ſurprize I was thrown 


into 
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into would permit; he ſaid and did 
every thing to revive me. Oh! Sir 
William,” faid I, as ſoon as I could 


fpeak, have I then been ſo unfortu- | 


nate as to octaſion you ſo much unea- 
ſineſs? Can it be poſſible what you 
have ſaid is true, or do my ears de- 
ceive me? Call it not unfortu- 
nate,” interrupted Sir William, © ex- 
cept you mean to make it ſo; in you 
is centered all my joy, it is in your 
power to fix my doom; but you are 
much agitated, the ſurprize has affec- 
ted you, retire to your dreſſing- room, 
my love, and endeavour to recover 
yourfelf before the company arrive; I 
will not urge you now, conſider of 
what I have been ſaying, I would not 
make you miſerable for worlds; but 
reflect, you will render me completely 
ſo, unleſs ybu can be favourable to my 
hopes; I will give you till Thurſday; 
above all things let me entreat you to 
3 „ "i 


he 


THE MODERN ROBIN GREY, 2 


be explicit in your anſwer, and if your 
heart 1s already engaged, my peace 
depends upon your acknowledging it · 
It is a compliment due to your mo 
ther, that I ſhould write to her upon 
this ſubject; but, be aſfured, I will 
not meanly ftrive to uſe any influence 
may have with her, to perſuade you 
againſt your inclinations. I leave every 
thing wholly to your deciſion.” 


I could ſcarce anſwer him, and ſin- 
cerely glad of the leave he had given 
me, I retired, overwhelmed with grief 
and confuſion, Alas! muſt I ſay, in 
the very hour he wiſhed to appear moſt, 
amiable, he was 4% ſo in my eyes than 
ever he had been before by far. Was 
it becauſe, after the different lights I 
had ever beheld him in, I could not 
view him as an huſband without abhor- 
rence? Or was it that I feared he 
would prove an obſtacle to my paſſion 
1 C _ 
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for Beville ? I could ſcarcely compoſe 


myſelf to return to the drawing- room; 
I dreaded the very fight of Sir Wil- 
liam; moſt luckily for me he went 
away. I concluded the ſituation would 


have been as irkſome to him. I dread- 


ed Thurſday more than it is poſſible 
to deſcribe; and I wrote to Sir William 
entreating him to permit me to poſt- 
pone my deciſive anſwer a few days 
longer. Any thing to gain a little 
Time. | 


Write to me, my deareſt Maria; 


help me, aid me, if you can; what 


have been all my previous vexations to 
this . revere, ] eſteem Sir William 


above all men, as my guardian and my 
friend; but I ſhudder at the bare idea 
of any thing more: yet his goodneſs, 
his generoſity, demands. ſome recom- 
pence, ſome gratitude ; but, eh! can I 
lacrifice my Fe my love, my Be- 

ville? 
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ville? But for him, perhaps, I might | 
have conquered my ſcruples, and com- 
plied with the wiſhes of this amiable 
man. Why has this fatal paſſion took 
poſſeſſion of him? Surely in a man of 
his years, of his ſenſe, it muſt be ab- 
ſurd. My mother, all my friends will, 
I am convinced, unite their perſua- 
fions. Why, why does this rebel heart 
ſtand in oppoſition ?. Beville! is en- 
graven on its tablet, and I never can 
eraſe his loved image; he is the moſt 
delicate of lovers. Tueſday he was. 
invited to be of our party, and he 
came; how kindly did he enquire, if 
I was unwell, if any thing had diſturb- 
ed me? The viſible anxiety that ſat 
on my brow gave him the moſt ſenſible 
concern. In anſwer to his enquiries, 
1 told him a very affecting ſcene had 
paſſed that morning between Sir Wil- 
liam and myſelf, anc the manner of his 
Siving up his guardianſhip on my being 
TW. ok 
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of. age, together with his generoſity. 
had awakened all my ſenſibility. I did 
not however acquaint him, with all. 


that had paſſed, nor do | intend it. 


How diſtreſſing is my ſituation ! Seek- 


ing in vain for relief from books, I 


met with the encloſed tale, which I 
have made Jenny tranſcribe for your 
peruſal ; there is a ſweet ſimplicity 
through the whole, and it ſtruck me 
more forcibly, as it bears a ſimilitude to 
my own unhappy fate; not that I have 


any reaſon to fear the cruelties the un- 
happy Zaida experienced: yet, upon 


the whole it is not unlike. O! that 
Beville may be conſtant as the Moor 


Alcanzor; could I be aſſured of that, 


it would ſhed a gleam of brightneſs 
over all my gloom, I fee] myſelf quite 
indiſpoſed. Adieu, my dear Maria, 


yours more than her own is the unhap- 


PEN 


Ic LESSINGHAM. 
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ALCANZOR and Z AIDA, 


M@OORISH TALE, 


Sor TLY blow the evening breezes, 
Softly fall the dews of night; 

Yonder walks the moor Alcanzor ; - 
Shunning ory glare of light, 


In yon palace lives fair Zaida, 
Whom he loves with flame ſo pure 2 
Lovelieſt ſhe of Mooriſh ladies, 


He a young and noble Moor, 


A 


Waiting for th” appointed minute, 
Oft he paces to and fro; 

Stopping now, now moving forwards: 
Sometimes quick and ſometimes ſlow. 


* 
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Hope and fear alternate teaſe him, 
| Oft he ſighs with heartfelt care. 
p See, fond youth, to yonder window, 
= Softly ſteps the timorous fair, 


Lavely ſeems the. moon's fair luftre, 
| To the loſt benighted ſwain : 
When all filvery bright ſhe riſes, 


Gilding mountain, grove, and plain. 


Lovely ſeems the ſun's full glory - : + 

= To the fainting ſeaman's eyes, 

3 When ſome horrid ſtorm diſperſing 
W_ O'er the wave his radiance flies. 


But a e times more lovely, 5 
To her longing lover's fight, 
Steals, half. ſeen, the beauteous maiĩiden 

Thro' the glimmering of che night. 


Tip-tse ſtands the anxious lover 
Whiſpering forth a gentle fight 
Alla * keep the gentle lady; 45 
Tell me, am I doom'd to die? 


Is it true, the dreadful ſtory, 

Which thy damſel tells my page 3 8 
That, ſeduced by ſordid riches, 
Thou wilt ſell thyſelf to age ? 


® The Mahometan God. 
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An old lord, from Antiquera, | 
Thy ſtern father brings along; 


But can'ſ thou, inconſtant Zaida, 
E'er conſent my love to wrong * 


If *tis true now w plainly tell me, 
Nor thus trifle with my woes; 
Hide not then from me the Arg 
Which the world fo clearly knows. 


Deeply ſighed the conſeions maiden, : 

While theÞearly tears deſcend : 
% Ah! my lord, too true che ſtory; 

Here our tender loves muſt end. 


Our fond friendſhip is diſcover'd, 
Well are known our mutual yows;z © 


All my friends are full of fury; | 
Storms of paſſion ſhake the houſe. 


Threats, reproaches, fears ſurround me, 

My ſtern father breaks my heart; 

Alla knows how dear it coſt me, 
Generous youth, from thee to part. 


Antient Wounds of hoſtile fury 

Long have rent our houſe and thine; 
Why then did thy ſhining merit 
Win this tender heart of mine * 
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Well thou know'ſt how dear I lov'd thee 
Spite of all their hateful pride; 

Tho? I fear'd my. haughty father 
Ne'er would let me be thy bride. 


Well thou know'ſt what cruel chidings 

Oft I've from my mother borne; 
What I've ſuffer'd here to meet thee 
Still at eve and early morn, 


All to force my. hand combine % 85 
And to-morrow, to thy rival, 
This weak frame I muſt reſign. 


Yet think not thy faithful Zaida , 
Can ſurvive ſo great a wrong; . 

Well my Breaking heart aſſures thee 
That my woes will not laſt long... 


Farewel then, my dezr Alcanzor! 
Farewel too, my life with thee! 

Take this ſcarf, a parting token, 
When thou wear'lt it, think.on me. | 


Soon, lov'd youth, ſome worthier maiden 


Shall reward thy generous truth; 
Sometimes tell her, how thy - Faqs 


Died for thee in prime of youth,” 
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To him, all amazed, confounded, 
Thus ſhe did her woes impart ; 

Deep he ſighed, and cried, O Zaida, 
Do not, do not break my heart. 


Can'ſt thou think I thus will loſe thee ? 
Caniſt thou hold my love ſo ſmall.? 

No! a thouſand times [11 periſh ! h 
My curſt rival too ſhall fall. 


Can'ſt thou, wilt thou, yield thus to them 3 
O break forth and flie to me! 

This fond heart ſhall bleed to ſave thee, 
Theſe fond arms ſhall ſhelter thee.” 


4 »Tis in vain, in vain erer w A 
Spies ſurround me, bars ſecure; _ | 


Scarte I teal this laſt dear moment. 
While my damſel keeps the door. ny 


un. [ hear my father We ' 
Hark, I hear my mother chide!. 
1 muſt go; farewel for ever ! 

Gracious Alla be thy guide.“ 
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KISS GORDON TO LADY LUCY LES- 


| g 36 STRANGE as it may appear, my 
1 dear Lady Lucy, I was not altogether 
ſo ſurprized at the diſcovery of Sir 
William's regard for you as you ima- 
gined ; the affection he ever expreſſed 
towards you, and a thouſand little 
circumſtances, ſerved to prove he re- 
garded you in a more tender manner 
than you ſuſpected: yet it ſeemed ſo 
improbable, that few perſons would 
have given credit to it had it even been 
hinted to them; even my own ſuſpi- 

cions, 


. . 
* OS 


* 2 7 
= —— 20 =_s — . 7 7 = _ 
am 1 *% * p * 4 —_ * 
K » ay 8 a 2 N To 
. eee OE EE a * | — 44 N «ov he 
3 8 TIED nme wg Rn 4 3 
p — 8 * 
. % N 8 RE fo "I, . 


THE MODERN ROBIN GREY. 3s 


cions, which I confeſs ſometimes aroſe, 
I inſtantly corrected as ridiculous; and, 
though I have laughed at you reſpect- 
ing it, I never conceived it would 
come to a ſerious concluſion. I pity 
your ſituation from my ſoul; but your 
ladyſhip will ſummon all your reſolu- 
tion to act becoming your character, 
and drive the deſtructive paſſion from 
your breaſt which you entertain for 
Beville. I am deceived, my love, if 
it does not prove productive of endleſs 
vneaſineſs; for, even you, charming 
as you are, will never be able to fix 
entirely ſo fickle a heart: and how 
large are the demands of eſteem and 
gratitude due to Sir William? Surely 
I need not remind your ladyſhip of the 
line you have ſo often- repeated with 
ſuch energy, 


* He that's ungrateſal has no crime but one. 
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Admitting the numberleſs favours you 


have received from him to have pro- 


ceeded from his love, do you not owe 
him the ſame return as though friend- 
ſoip alone had dictated them? the only 
difference is, in one inſtance you had 

not the power of making a return; in 
the other, you have. I make no 
doubt he had many ſtruggles with him- 
ſelf, before he came to the determina- 
tion of informing you of his ſentiments. 
His noble preſent demands all your 
oratitude ; and would not my Lucy's 
delicacy be hurt, upon reflection, at 
the idea of beſtowing the bounty ſhe 
received from the moſt amiable of 
men upon another lefs worthy ? In- 
deed, if you can ſurmount your parti- 
ality for Mr. Beville, I think you may 
be happy with Sir William. The un- 
exampled goodneſs of his heart, and 
his affection, would lead him to con- 
tribute every means to procure your 


fe- 
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felicity. When once ſuch men love, 
it is for ever, they are devoted to the 
object of their adoration; while, on 
the contrary, I am apt to believe Mr. 
Beville's flame is too much of the me- 


teor kind to be laſting; it may be 


fparkling, but I fear it is unſteady ; 
perhaps loſt in the very moment you 
think it irrevocably fixt. However, 
that you may not find it fo to FO coſt 


is my ſincereſt wiſh, 


Lady Bains popes writing to 


vou; ſhe has already received a letter 


from Sir William, written in the moſt 
generous ſtrain, I need not fay ſhe 


hopes her Lucy will not turn away from 


the happineſs that now courts her ac- 
ceptance, I repeat I pity you, my 
love; for, though Sir William is ſo far 
advanced in life, what will you be 
able to urge as a ſatisfactory plea for 


rejecting his ſplendid offers, unleſs you 
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avow the rue one, and 1 queſtion 
whether even that would do. I fear, 
notwithſtanding his requeſt to the con- 
trary, you will have a hard trial to un- 
dergo, as I am. aſſured it will pain your 
gentle nature to refuſe a compliance 


with the entreaties and perſuaſions of | 


all Your. friends. 


Mrs. "Ws is avite elated at hs 
3 of a wedding; ſhe looked a 
little grave when ſhe was firſt acquaint- 


ed with her brother's intention, but 


the idea of the agreeable buſtle it will 
neceſſarily create has quite diſſipated ir. 
She declares ſhe will be preſent, where- 


ever it may be kept. She wiſhes it 
may be here, as it will then give her an 


opportunity of diſplaying ber abilities 
in the entertainment, which ſhe pro- 


poſes ta have the conducting of. She 


has Wy begun collecting her fa- 


75-48 mous 
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mous receipts for made diſhes, jellies, 
conſerves, &c. I hope ſhe. will have 
waagen to exerciſe 10 talents. 


By am 1 to you this the ods 
you ſent me, I admire them extremely; 
the plaintive ſweetneſs expreſſed in 
them may ſooth your mind, and you 
may fancy they are, in fame. meaſure, 
adapted to your own caſe; yet I muſt 
not have your ladyſhip indulge ſuch 
melancholy ideas. In return, I will 
give you, when you are more at caſe 


to reliſh it, the hiſtory of your friend 


Lady Melville; I had it from a young 


lady who is now upon a viſit at Mrs. 
Hervey's, and whoſe mother came 
from the ſame village as her ladyſhip. 
I drank tea there the other afternoon, 
and happening to mention her as a fa- 
vourite of Lady Lucy's, Miſs Webſter 
aſked me if it was generally known in 
the great world how obſcure ſhe had 
for- 
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formerly been. I told her I had heard 
indeed from you, that her origin was. 
ſpoken of as rather low; but I never 


pave us her ane 


| Adiev, my a Lady "Woe 3 what 

ever is your determination, may it be 
e e prays l 41. 
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cr. STUART TO CAPT. BEVIILIE. 
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I WISH it were in my power, Beville, 
to give you good advice, and that you 
were diſpoſed to attend to it. I muſt 


de free enough to tell you, that you 
are acting a very reprehenſible, nay, 
could almoſt ſay, a very diſhonour- 


able part; and the perplexities in which 


you are involved, are entirely the con- 
ſequences of your unpardonable levity. 
Were it not, that two women, who 
perhaps deſerve a better fate, are in- 
volved likewiſe, I ſhould, perhaps, be 


malicious enough to enjoy your diſ- 


agree- 
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agreeable ſituation. It is not for me, 
who have led ſo free a life, to arraign 


your conduct; but, as vanity was your 


chief inducement at firſt, and not love 


or inclination, the leſs can be urged in 


your behalf. What can you mean by 
deluding Lady Lucy and Miſs Conway 
with the, idea, ſeparately, that you love 
only them alone? For ſhame, Beville! 


It is an unmanly action to play upon 


the affections of a woman in ſo idle a 
manner, to anſwer no kind of purpoſe. 
I do not, from your deſcription, alto- 
gether admire Miſs Conway, but yet I 
pity her from my foul. Why did you 
give her any encouragement, unleſs you 


meant to be ſerious? She poſſeſſes a 


large and independent fortune, and is 
ready to court your acceptance of it; 
why cannot you fix on her, if nothing 
ſhort of greatneſs can ſuffice ?—Bur 
what can you advance in vindication 
of your behavieur to Lady Lucy? To 
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declare a paſſion for her; to extort 2 
bluſhing confeſſion that it was recipro- 
cal, which ſhould have bound you to 


her; to profeſs, and really to feel, Jone 


love for her; to own ſhe poſſeſſes ow 
defirable qualification: and yet, 

the very minute of your moſt liberal 
Profe Mons, to mean nothing, but merely 
Pour paſſer le temps, a momentary whim, 


is what 1 never could have ſuppoſed 
you capable of. In many inftances of 


your conduct J have taken the liberty 


of friendſhip to expreſs my diſapproba- 
tion; but I placed them to the com- 


mon account of youthful folly. I knew 
not that your heart was bad, or that 


you could think of feriouſly deceiving 
an amiable young woman, without 
even the poor plea of loving that wo- 


man. Conſider, my dear Beville, how 
ungeneroufly you are acting; reſolve 
at once to give up Miſs Conway, and 


attach yourſelf ſolely to Lady Lucy: 


report 
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report ſpeaks well of her, and I am 
certain you like her; ſhe poſſeſſes 


birth, beauty, and accompliſhments 


ſufficient to juſtify your taſte, and gra- 


tify your pride, I ſpeak of theſe 


things, as I know the world's approba- 
tion is to you even of more conſe- 
quence than your own happineſs. Her 


— 


fortune is ſmall, but ſurely comfort is, 
or ought to be, the grand object in a 


matrimonial connection; and that com- 
fort is not always neceſſarily produced 
by additions to that fortune which ſuf- 
fers one to live genteely independent; 
and if you will be ſatisfied with a mo- 


derate competence, you will have a 


ſufficiency to anſwer every demand. 
Believe me you will find more true 
pleaſure ariſing from a virtuous con- 
nection with an amiable woman you 
can love, than in all the illicit amours 
you ever have, or may enter into, 


1 


ine 1 „ | LE T. 
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—— The bought ſmiles 
Nw of SOA loveleſs, joyleſs, unendeared ; 
« Caſual fruition! ſought in court amours, 


00 Mix'd dance, or wanton maſk, or midnight 
« ball,” 


ſince remorſe and ſorrow too generally 
are their attendants. I am candid 
'enough to own I ſpeak experimentallyz 
for, though ſhe comes not under the 


denomination by any means, yet I have 
found more uneaſineſs than ever I did 
pleaſure with Nancy; the fault lies 
not in her, poor girl, but in my own 
feelings : : I found her in the lap of in- 
nocence, would to heaven I had not 
ſed uced her away | However unexpec- 
ted and diſtant the period, take my 


Word for it, the time will arrive when 


you will think ſeriouſly, and you will 


Then wiſh you had taken the advice of, 


C. STUART. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 
LADY LUCY LESSINGHAM TO MISS' 
| GORDON. | 


J Acknowledge the propriety of my 
Maria's ſentiments; but, alas! my 
froward heart will not ſuffer me to 
adopt them, though, it bleeds for the 
diſtreſs it cannot relieve, In vain 1 
ſtrove to conquer my objections, grati- 
tude would have prevailed, but for the 
ſtill more prevalent idea of Beville. 
Would to heaven I had never beheld 
him, then, perhaps, I might have com- 
plied with the wiſhes of my friend, 
and the moſt amiable of men. You 
; were 
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were right in your conjectures haw 


much it would pain me to refuſe themz 
the conflict in my tortured boſom, my 
endeavours to riſe ſuperior to my in- 
clinations, was too much for my weak 
frame to ſupport; heaven only knows 
how ſevere was the conflict. I have 
been on the confines of the grave, haps 
py for me had the angel of death put a 
period ar once to my life and to my 
ſorrows. Soon after I diſpatched my 
laſt, I felt faint, languid, and unuſual- 
ly ill, a cold damp overſpread my face, 
and I ſhook as though under the influ- 
ence of an ague. Fanny, who had 


been witneſs to my diſtreſs, was terri- 
fred at the way I was in, and ran to 
Lady Mary entreating her to come to 


me, which ſhe did, and was ſo much 
alarmed, that ſhe ſent immediately for 
Mr. H——, the apothecary, he adviſed 
I ſhould be put to bed, and kept very 
quiet, I ſuffered them to do as they 

pleaſed 


5 1 

7 

1 

1 

. | 


48 DISINTERESTED LOVE; OR, 


pleaſed with me, I was paſſive under 
their hands, my powers were nearly ex- 
hauſted; and I was rouſed from my in- 
ſenſibility by being only in a more de- 
plorable ſtate. A burning fever ſuc- 
ceeded, attended with a delirium; in it 


I diſcovered_ the ſecret of my ſoul, I 


raved perpetually for Beville, calling 
him by every endearing name, and Fn 
claring no power on earth ſhould bind 
me to Sir William. When ! had worn 
myſelf out with my violent exertions, I 
ſunk down weeping molt bitterly, and 
thus I continued for three days. Sir 
William was miſerable, his fears were 
beyond expreſſion, he accuſed himſelf 
as the occaſion of all my diſtreſs; he 
would not be kept from my room, and 
they were imprudent enough to ſuffer 
him to come in, and he ſoon diſcover- 
ed the ſad cauſe of all my woe. I was 
inſenſible to what had paſſed, and 
awaked on the third day as if from a 

dream; 
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dream. Putting back the curtains, 1 


found my faithful Fanny fitting by my 
bedſide weeping ; her joy at finding me 
reſtored to my ſenſes exceeded all 
bounds. Senſible of the way I had been 
in, and fearing what had been the con- 
ſequence, | inſiſted upon knowing all 
that had happened; which ſhe ar laſt 


told me. I was reduced ſo low I had 


ſcarce power to ſpeak ; but I grieved I 
was likely to recover, as I earneſtly 
wiſhed for death. My reflections, that 
with my returning ſenſes ruſhed with 
ſull force upon my mind, overwhelm- 


ed me with affliction. I almoſt deter- 


mined to ſacrifice my peace to Sir 
William; but the idea of the man I 


ſtill loved, appeared in its molt pleaſing 


form upon my mind, and my heart re- 
coiled at the union I was about to enter 


into. I however reſolved, to avoid 


giving pain to Sir William, to remain 
ſingle. My youth and good conſtitu— 
VOL. It. * tion, 


DISINTERESTED LOVE ; OR, 


1 


tion, which had combated the fever, 


prevented its return, but ſtill left me 


exceſſively weak and low. Sir Wil- 
liam called continually, but never 
came into my room after I was ſenſible 
till | was able to ſit up, he then begged 
to be admitted for half an hour. 
Thinking he certainly would not en- 
ter upon any particular ſubject, I com- 
plied, and deſired he would be pleaſed 
to walk up into my dreſſing- room; he 
came directly: poor man, it grieved 
me to ſee him; he looked almoſt as 111 
as myſelf, and for ſome minutes was 
unable to ſpeak. When he had re- 
covered himſelf, he enquired moſt 
kindly how I found myſelf. © Diſ- 
eaſe, my dear Lady Lucy, has made 
great ravages in that {weet face, and I 
came, continued he, to atone for the 
anguiſh I have occaſioned you, by en- 
deavouring to reſtore, if poſſible, your 
happineſs, which J ſo fatally inter- 
rupted. 


THE MODERN ROBIN GREY, 51 


rupted. It is evident how great muſt 
have been your uneaſineſs, by the effect 
it has had. You were wrong not to 
put a generous confidence in me, ſince 
it would never have been abuſed; it 
would have ſpared both an infinite deal 
of uneaſineſs. Think not, dear as you 
are to my ſoul, had I known your 
heart was given to another, I ſhould 
ever have diſcloſed my ſentiments; your 
delirium diſcovered all. I will not at- 
tempt it, for I cannot expreſs what 
were my feelings on the melancholy 
circumſtance ; but be well, my charm- 
ing ward, | 


« The roſes will bloom when the heart is at eaſe,” 


let health again animate your lovely 
form, and be not afraid; I will ſacri- 
fice the favourite hope of my life to 
reſtore your peace: the conſequence is 
certain; but it is better that my years, 
which have cauſed my woe, ſhould de- 
D 2 5 ſcend 
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ſcend to the grave, than that the 


world ſhould be deprived of nature's 
faireſt lower. I feel I ſhall not be long 


here.” © O! my dear Sir William, 
cried I, you diſtreſs me now indeed, 
more than ever you have done before. 
Live, O! live, for my ſake; oh, do 


not talk of dying; ſince you have diſ- 
covered the fituation of my heart, I 


cannot attempt to deny it; but be aſ- 
ſured I will never give you pain, by 
giving my hand to another: no! I 
here declare, in the ſight of that all- 
gracious Power who reads my heart, I 
will never marry another during your 
fe.” © I ſhould have ſtopped your 
raſh vow, my Lucy, replied he, were 
I not convinced it will ſoon loſe its force. 


You might ſafely have taken your Oui 


Robin Grey, added he, with a faint 
ſmile, and he would not have objected 
to your taking a Jamie, when he was 


* at reſt; but be happy, my deareſt 
$3) Lady 
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Lady Lucy, ſince Beville is the Jamie 
of your choice, may you find in him 
every comfort you can propoſe to your- 
felf realized. His fortune is ſmall, and 
fo is yours; but mize is large: I had 
no wiſh but to ſhare it with you, and 


I will ſtill do ſo, for 


on Though a broad ſtream with golden ſands 
„ Thro' all his meadows roll; | 

& He's but a wretch with all his lands, 

© Who wears a narrow foul.” 


Adieu! I feel my health much hurt ; I 
will go to Roſebury, the air is neceſ- 
ſary, and it is better | ſhould be there 


than remain here.“ 


What, Maria, could ! ſay ? I wept, 
O! how. I wept! | dropped on my 
knees, my hands, my tearful eyes up- 
lifted, ſupplicating a prayer for him, 
which my tongue could not utter. 
When he was gone, I was very near 
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relapſing, ſo much had the agitation of 
my fpirits overcome me in my preſent 
weak ſtate. I will hope and flatter 


myſelf Sir William is not fo ill as he 


thinks, he has been hurried, he will 


be better I truſt. I am fully deter- 


mined not to marry, even Beville, what- 


ever pain it colts me to give him up. 


You injured your Lucy if you believed 


her capable of making ſuch an ungra- 


cious return for the generoſity of Sir 
William: I will live fingle, aſſured it 


muſt be ſome ſatisfaction, as he could 


not call me his, to find I am not ano- 
ther's; hard will be the ſtruggle, but 


juſtice demands it. I have only to la- 


ment, that juſt as I became ſenſible to 
the deareſt hope of my heart, my Be- 
ville's love, my cruel fate daſhes from 
my lips the ſweet honey, and compels 


me to drink ſo deeply of the bitter cup 


of gall. I have been two days in writ- 
| ing 
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ing this, owing to my extreme weak- 


neſs. 


«© *Tis health hae 3 the gloomy face of 
% nature gay! 


“% Gives luſtre to the ſun, and — to the 
„ day.“ 


Beville has left his name ſeveral 
times at the door, I cannot ſee him vet. 
My ſpirits and ſtrength are not ſuffict- 
ently reſtored. Indeed numerous have 
been the enquiries after me, Sir James 
in particular. Lady Mellville has 
been very obliging and kind, I ſhall 
be much pleaſed to have her hiſtory, 
it will be a relief to my overcharged 
mind, if it is not an improper mode of 
expreſſion, it will rake me out of my- 


ſelf. Farewell, my Maria, forget not 


in your oriſons your 
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LETTER XXIX. 


CAPT. BEVILEE TO CAPT. STUART. 


® 
2 


Ir had been lucky for me, perhaps, 


if your letter had arrived a little ſooner; 
for, though much after the manner 
of a ſermon from a field- preacher, 
like a drowning vretch, ready to 
catch at a twig, I might have given it 


| ſome attention, and poſſibly ſaved my- 
ſelf a d—n'd deal of vexation; but I 
have ſet off as if I was curſedly crop- 


fick : that I have been a confounded 


fool is moſt certain. What the devil 
is come to you I cannot divine, you 


are grown more formal than you uſed 
to be; I know you mean well, though 
I am 


* 
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I am not quite ſo ſure as you ſeem to 
be, that you are exactly in the fight 
road; and, notwithſtanding all your 

ſage reſolutions, if a pretty girb was to 

makes you aſide, I am afraid they 
would ſoon be forgot. You are ſick 

of N ancy, that's the Engliſh on't; if a 

man knew hat he was about he would 
have nothing to do with any of the 
ſex, wives or miſtreſſes, they are all 
alike, Marriage, they ſay, goes by 
deſtiny, and 1 am confoundedly afraid 
it will ſoon fall to my lot, though not 
with the woman who alone could make 

it at all eligible. to me; however, I 

ſhall put off the evil day as long as I 

can, if it is not in my power to do it 

entirely. 


I muſt tell you how I got. into this 
delectable ſcrape. I ſent word to Miſs 
Conway I would wait on her the even- 

ing after her appointment, as I was 
| D 5 then 
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then going to Foſter's to celebrate the 
dirth day of Lady Lucy, and I thought 
no more of her. There was an cle- 
gant afſemblee ; 1 thought her lady- 
ſhip looked very dejected, but yet very 
lively; I almoſt determined to give up 
the other, and even ſtand the world's 
« dread laugh” with my Lucy, Miſs 
Conway ſent again the next day to re- 
mind me of my promiſe : I went, but 
better I had been any where. I was 
conducted into her dreſfing- room by 
her maid, and found her reclined on a 
Sopha, in a very elegant diſhabille, 
with a langour and ſoftnefs in her man- 
ner I had never obſerved before, and ſhe 
looked uncommonly beautiful, more 
ſo than I had ever ſeen her; . ſhe half 
aroſe to receive me. © I waited upon 
you, Miſs Conway, to receive your 
commands in conſequence of a meſſage 
I was honoured with.“ © Not to re- 
ceive my commands, Mr, Beville, ſaid 
rl | C2 | ſhe, 
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ſhe, i in a ſoft voice, but to be witneſs 
to my tears and /upplications,” * Miſs 
Conway cannot, muſt not ſupplicate, 

replied I, ſhe was born to control.” 
« Oh! Beville, do not mock the mi- 
ſery you have inflicted ; ſay in what 
have I offended,. that ! am fo ſeverely 
puniſhed ? O! tell me, continued ſhe, 
and let me expiate my fault by the ſe- 
vereſt penance; poſſeſſed of every 
thing to render life moſt deſirable, it 
is become a burden to me.” TI endea- 
voured to comfort her, but ſhe inter- 
rupted me, ſay ing, Talk not of com- 
fort to one ſo wretched as the unfor- 
tunate Julia! while you drive her to 
deſpair. I ſent for you, that you may 
have the ſatisfaction of beholding, at 
your feet, the bleeding victim of your 
unkindneſs; that my eyes may at 
laſt be gratified with the fight of all 
that is dear to them! and that you 
2 hear my laſt figh breathed for 
your 
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your happineſs. Pity me, moſt ami- 
able of men, ere ] die! but could your 
loved Lady Lucy do as much?“ She 
dropped on her knee, and to my ut- 

ter aſtoniſnment held forth a poignard; 


tearing open her breaſt with a frantic 


wildneſfs, *© Behold, ſaid the, unfeeling 
Beville ! deep as your image is graven 
in my heart, fo ſhall be this ſriendly 
ſteel.“ She extended her hand to 
ſtrike the fatal blow, I was terrified, 
and endeavoured to wreſt it from her, 
but ſhe graſped it ſo reſolutely, hold- 
ing the point to her boſom, it was im- 
poſſible: I entreated her to be calm, 
ſuffice it to ſay, that ſhe had beauty, 


and I was human; unable to withſtand 


her love, her tears, and her eloquence, 
1, promiſed before I left her to marry 
her; but no ſooner bad J left her, than 
1 repented. The mild graces of Lady 
Lucy returned to my imagination, and 


the, compariſon, Ws. much, to her ad- 
vantage 
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vantage, for the violence of Miſs Con- 
way made me ſhudder. Lady Lucy 
has been very ill, Fam more than ever 
mad for a ſight of her, I curſe my folly 
a thouſand times in a day, and I dread 
to think what will be 'the conſeguence 
of my behaviour, for Miſs Conway 


will not be contented with my atten- 
tion in private, ſhe will now expect it 


alſo in public; but! muſt away, I can- 
not bear my own damned reflections — 


Pen, begone — { 


O! woman, woman, woman! all the gods 
Have not ſuch power of doing good to men 
As you of doing harm”? | #1 


To the truth of this ſubſcribes sour f 
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LETTER XXX. 


#1SS GORDON TO LADY LUCY LESs- 


SINGHAM. 


1 Cax vor expreſs, my deareſt Lady 
Lucy, the anguiſh your illneſs has 
given me. Poor Lady B —, though 
not acquainted with the danger you 
were in, was miſerable, and our only 
conſolation was bewailing together our 
beloved Lucy's ſufferings ; but thanks 
to the all-merciful Being who has re- 


ſtored you to our prayers, our wailing 


may now be changed to rejoicing, I 
will not again enter upon the ſubject of 


Sir William, ſince I too well know the 


pain 
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pain. it gives you; but I muſt ſay, 
your determination, reſpecting Beville, 
does your heart the greateſt honour, 
Hoping it may ſerve to amuſe a dull 
half hour, I will proceed to give your 
ladyſhip the promiſed hiſtory: of Lady 
Mellville. | 


Ic is much to be lamented that the 
fine gentlemen in your gay metropolis, 
who, in conſequence of a licentious 
education, looſe principles, and for- 
tune ſufficient to render them ex- 
tremely inſolent, are led to imagine 
that they may take the moſt unwarrant- 
able liberties with our ſex, and ſeduce 
as many women as they poſſibly can. 
The ſucceſs which they meet with in 
the female world, gives them, it muſt 
be owned, too much encouragement 
to believe their powers of ſeduction 
are irreſiſtible; yer they ee find 
themſelves — with all their rhe- 

toric, 
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toric, though aided. with: treachery, 
to carry their iniquitous. deſigns into 
execution; and to their additional 
mortification, frequently eceive noble 
repulſes from thoſe women whom they 
conſider, from the lowneſs of their ſta- 
tions, as created entirely for their plea- 


ſure, and of courſe attack them with 
far leſs ceremony than they would 


others in a higher ſphere. Not think- 
ing any delicacy of addreſs neceflary 
with ſuch poor creatures, they proceed 
at once to the application of their 
golden arguments, without having the 
leaſt doubt concerning the efficacy of 
them. Such arguments have too 
much force over the moſt accompliſh- 
ed as well as over the inferior part of 
the female ſex. When we, therefore, 
ſee them rendered unavailing, by a vir- 
- tuous oppoſition among the latter, we 
are doubly charmed with the ſpirit by 
which they are defeated. os 
Sir 
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Sir Charles Mellville was, when 
young. as handſome a man as nature 
ever formed, and, ſeducing as art could 


make him, preſumed ſo much upon 
his perſon, his purſe, and his addreſs, 
that he fancied every woman he met 
Was in love with him: his vanity was 


exceſhve, but it would only have been 


a a venial failing if it had not prompted 


him to actions not to be defended in'a 
court of honour, though they might 
be laughed at in a'court of juſtice, 
Being attached to the ladies, and 


agreeable in the moſt extenfive fenſe of 


the word, Sir Charles naturally employ- 
ed his talents of pleaſing in order to 
triumph over female frailty ; and his 
gallantries, indeed his victories, though 


gt brilliant in the eye of reaſon, gave 
him no ſmall 1 importance in the eye of 
the world, and every new conqueſt of 


the ſame. kind increaſed it. 
| : 12 $9122 Ba 
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In an excurſion one day, in the welt 
of England, his attention was ſuddenly 
engaged by the appearance of a very 


pretty girl at work with ſeveral ſun- 


| burnt women, who were admirable 
: foils to her, though ſhe had evident 
marks in her face of the power of the 


folar rays over it; her complexion was 


certainly brown, but her features were 
ſo elegantly arranged, and ſhe had a 
pair of ſuch bright eyes in her head, 
that Sir Charles could not for ſome 
moments take his eyes from her. I 
am, however, giving an unneceſſary 
deſcription to you, ſince you will rea- 
dily conceive what Lady Mellville 
muſt have been in the bloom of eigh- 
teen He fat as if glued to his ſaddle, 
and ftared at the handſome villager 
before him, as if he had never ſeen a 
female figure till then. In ſhort, her 
face, form, and tout enſemble, had ſuch 
an effect vpon him (though he had 
been 
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deen un homme de bonne fortune among 


ſome of the firſt-rate females of the 


age) that he determined to be very in- 
timately acquainted with her; charmed 
with her perſon, he was fufficiently en- 


couraged by the humility of her dreſs, 


to believe “ he had that with him“ 


which would not only facilitate the 
completion of his wifhes, but exclude 
diſappointment. Animated with theſe 
conſiderations, and ſpurred on by pre- 


fumption, he ordered his ſervant to 


make all the enquiries in his power 


about the girl who had occaſioned ſuck 


a violent commotion in his boſom, he 
rode towards the public houſe, which 


he knew was at no great diſtance from 


the new object of his wiſhes, Tom, 
having been long accuſtomed to ſi- 
milar employmeats, as well as to the 
other duties of a domeſtic, readily un- 
dertook to procure all the information 
he could; and accordingly, upon his 

maſter's 
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maſter's-trotting away, had recourſe to 
a ſtratagem, 1n order to force the atten- 
tion of the females who were labouring 
in the adjacent field; throwing himſelf 
from his horſe w:th a great deal of dex- 
terity, and roaring out while he lay 
upon the ground as if much hurt, he 
ſoon brought the very perſon to his aſ- 
ſiſtance whoſe notice he had chiefly 
wiſhed to attract: the ruſtic herſelf, 
whoſe beauty had operated ſo power- 
fully on his maſter, and raiſed ſuch a 
diſturbance in his breaſt. This girl, 
being; much nearer the road than any 
of her companions, in a few moments 
appeared upon the ſpot where the pre- 
tended accident had happened; and, 
as ſhe was naturally of a benevolent 
diſpoſition, ſhe, with an eagerneſs 
which evidently proceeded at once 
from'her fears and her. good nature; 
aſked: the loudly complaining ſtranger 
where he had hurt himſelf. Tom told 
| bo PID her 
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her the truth when he ſaid that none of 
kis bones were broken ; but he ſtepped 
over the line of veracity when he ad- 
ded, that he was bruiſed from head to 


foot, and had never received ſo con- 


founded a fall in his life. Upon ſome 
occaſions, a lie of this ſort might have 


been honoured with the faſhionable 


| appellation of a white one; but as Tom 
uttered it with a wicked deſign, it was 
perhaps rather. a black one; Lady 
Mellville, or rather Patty Feilding, for 
that was the name ſhe was then diſ- 
tinguiſned by, was eaſily impoſed upon 
by his diſmal groans and wry faces, and 
believing him much hurt, preſſed him 
to follow her to her uncle and aunt, 


aſſuring him at the ſame time with a 


heartineſs he little merited, they would 


both do the beſt they could to ſet him 


upon his horſe again. With this invi- 
tation Tom complied, as it may be 
eaſi'y imagined, without the ſlighteſt 


? de- 
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demurring, and followed his innocent 
conductreſs into the cottage. 


Sir Charles, upon his arrival at the 


houſe at which he had intended to put 
up, made the minuteſt enquires after 
the poor people in the neighbourhood, 


and by aſking mine hoſt of the Red- 
Lion if there were any pretty girls near 
him, received an anſwer very much to 
his ſatisfaction. By that anſwer he dif- 
Covered that the girl who had flung 
him almoſt into a fever of love, was the 
neice of an induſtrious old couple who 
made a ſhift to gain a bare ſubſiſtence, 
but who were then particularly to be 
pitied, as their landlord, a ſour ſevere 


man, had threatened to turn them out 
of their cottage, and to ſeize their 


goods, ſome late loſſes having pre- 
vented them from paying cheir rent. 


As a man not deſtitute of good nature, 


Sir Charles felt for the diſtreſſes of the 


worthy 
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worthy pair, ſtruggling with the preſ- 
| ſure of poverty and age; but as a li- 

bertine he rejoiced at the tyrannic me- 
nace of their ruthleſs landlord, con- 
cluding that his purſe, properly em- 
ployed, would be of ſingular ſervice to 
him. He waited, therefore, with the 
utmoſt impatience for Tom's intelli- 
gence to confirm the information he 


had himſelf received. 


Fw! a few hours Tom made his ap- 
pearance. In conſequence of his com- 
munications, Sir Charles hurried to 
farmer Feilding's, ſupplied him with 
money more than ſufficient to anſwer 
his landlord's demands, and only de- 
fired in return, to occupy for a few 
days the room in his houſe which was 
then vacant, he had been informed, by 
the abſence of the lady who had hired 
it for the ſummer, as he had ſome pri- 
vate reaſons for living in a very obſcure 

man- 


{ 
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ner in that part of the country. Feild- 


ing was ſtruck dumb by his generoſity; TY 
and his dame was not able, though a pl 
loquacious woman, to articulate a ſyl- * 
lable. When they had recovered the Pp. 
uſe of their tongues, they expreſſed the h 
moſt grateful acknowledgments, in oh 
language which wanted no trick of ora - A 
tory to ſet it off: it was the language _ 
of the heart; and on that account ** 
more valuable than the richeſt flowers - 
: 5 * 
of elocution. Sir Charles's gratitude 10 
was by no means equal to that of the to 
honeſt people under whoſe roof he was * 
received in a homely, indeed, but fo 
truly hoſpitable manner. He was, it th 
is true, entertained in a great meaſure F 
at his own expence ; but he plainly PX 
perceived, that the Feildings, if fortune 5 
and education had placed them in an 
exalted ſphere of life, would have ex- 
hibited princely diſpoſitions. ſp 


In 


4 
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In return for all the civilities which 
he received from this humble happy 
pair, civilities which no money could 
buy, he attempted to ſeduce their 
Patty, whom they loved as well as if 
ſhe had been their own daughter, from 
the paths of innocence. His every 
attempt was fruitleſs; for ſhe was 
neither to be deceived by his promiſes, AI 
or dazzled by his gold; but nobly re- Y 
Jetted all his diſhonourable offers, and 
told him, when he made his laſt effort 
to ſtagger her virtue, © that ſhe had 
rather work from morning to night 
far her bread, for an honeſt livelihood, 
than be the miſtreſs of a king: while 
J am virtuous, added ſhe, if I am ever 
ſo poor, I ſhall not envy the fineſt lady 
in the land, who has loſt her honour.” 


Struck with the concluſion of this 
ſpeech, Sit Charles, libertine as he was, 
VOL, Its E found 
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found himſelf ſo much ſhaken by it, 
that he reſolved (looking upon her, as 
you obſerved, as a jewel of conſider- 
able value, and thinking ſhe only 
wanted to be well ſet to appear with a 
luſtre equal, if not ſuperior, to the 
ſparklers of a court) to talk to her in a 
different ſtyle. To drop the metaphor, 
he made honourable addreſſes to her, 
provided the moſt eminent maſters of 
all kinds for her; and, as ſhe had an ex- 
cellent natural underſtanding, as well 
as a beautiful perſon, in a few months 
afterwards ſhe was diſtinguiſhed even in 
the character of Lady Mellville. That 
ſhe was richly deſerving the pains that 
were beſtowed upon her, and her good 
fortune, you will, IJ am ſure, ſubſcribe 
ta. Were her ſtory generally known 
and attended to, it would convey a 
uſeful moral to many of the giddy 
Airts who may decry her obſcurity, 

| „ 
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but I fear, in ſimilar circumſtances, 
would not have had her virtue to 


© boaſt, 
I have written ſo much I am quite 


tired, and can only add, I am, my 
dear Lady Lucy, your ever affectionate 


MARIA GORDON, 


| 4 5 4 - 
HEY « © . 
1 
0 a 
. o 


LETTER XXXI. 


MISS CONWAY TO MISS WEST. 


ConGRATULATE me, Kitty, 1 
have gained my point, though with 
infinite difficulty. My ſcheme took, 
however, though I was obliged to 
proceed farther than I hoped for or ex- 
pected. Indeed I began to think the 
unfeeling brute would even ſuffer me 
to poignard myſelf. Had I. not been 
determined to go every length to gain 
him, it would have been almoſt im- 
poſſible for me to have kept my rage, 
at his curſed cool indifference, within 
bounds, The /ang froid, with which 
| | he 


, 
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he #r/ addreſſed me, is not to be de- 
ſcribed. 


Gods! can no prayers, no ſighs, no numbers 
« move; | 
« One ſavage heart, or teach it hozv to love.“ 


I flatter myſelf his feelings were a lit- 
tle awakened before he went; I 
Wrought upon him ſo much with my 

tears, my ſoft entreaties, and my well- 

feigned agony, that at length I brought 
him to promiſe he would give up Lady 

Lucy, and marry me. Yes, marry 

Kitry! You have heard me hitherto 

| regret the idea of reſigning my liberty 

to a wretch who would not know how 
to make a proper uſe of his power.; 
but I never loved till now: fortune, 
friends, and liberty, every thing would 

L give up for my Beville. 

« Would I had been born ſome humble villager, 

« And in a peaceful cottage paſs'd my days, 


„Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 
In innodence my life had calmly paſs'd. oh 


E 3 Now 
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Now it is reſtleſs and diſturbed. I am 
{till very apprehenſive her inſignificant 


| ladyſhip has deeper hold of him than 


J was aware of; but it ſhall be the bu- 


fineſs of my life to eraſe hers and fix; 


if poſſible, my image in his heart. 1 
muſt confeſs, he does not come on alto- 
gether as | wiſh, but muſt proceed by 
imperceptible degrees. I have his pro- 
miſe, which it ſhall be my care to prevent 
his receding from. I cannot, with any 
appearance of delicacy mention bring- 
ing the affair to a concluſion yet a- 
while; though, till it is concluded, I 
ſhall be a ſtranger to peace. A thou- 
ſand doubts and fears continually diſ- 
tract me; the natural fickleneſs of his 
ſex; of him in particular; the idea 
that I have not gained him, by his own 
free will, but by ſtratagem, by ſurpriſe ; 
and laſt, and worſt of all, his ſeeming 
preference for the hated Lady Lucy, 
together 


\ . 


THE MODERN ROBIN GREY. 79 


together combine to render me wretch- 


FP Her ladyſhip has been dangerouſ- 


ly ill; would to heaven ſhe had died: 


it proved, upon the whole, a lucky 


event for me, as it prevented him from 
ſeeing her; as I am inclined to think, 

if he had, I ſhould never have ſucceed= 
ed, But why do I write in this 
low creeping ſtyle: I am determined 
to purſue the affair with ſpirit; nor 
ſhall he eaſily eſcape me. [I will make 


our intended marriage public; it will 


, perhaps, an additional tie upon 
bo: The men will be envying and 
congratulating ; the women will 
envy me that fortune which alone could 
have ſecured him; they will attribute 
my ſucceſs entirely to that; and I am 
ſorry to own mylelf, I fear it was no 


ſmall inducement, as it mortifies me to 


ſay, I believe Lady hucy's want of it 
was the only reaſon of his giving her 


E. 4 up; 
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up; yet, a at the moment, he thought 
of me only, it was pity then: ah! 1 
dare not not think it was love! yet 1 
muſt flatter myſelf with the idea, it is 
too pleaſing to be relinquiſhed ; my 
proud ſoul ſcorns the thought of pity ; 
J cannot, cannot bear it. Kitty, 
what are you about poking in the coun- 
try? I want your aſſiſtance very much; 
come then and ſoothe my ruffled mind, 
it is all a chaos, and will be till this 
perplexing affair is completed. Alas! 
perhaps it never may; however, if it 
is, I ſhall propoſe a trip to Paris, to be 
out of the way for a little time. I find 
Beville ſtill calls at Lady Lucy's, tho“ 


ſhe cannot yet receive company, at a 
leaſt male viſitants, or I have no doubt 
| the would be glad enough to admit 
him. I have provided her ſtupid lady- 
h ſhip a new correſpondent, that will re- 
vive her ſpirits a little; for I taxed B. 
with 
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with going there, and. he ſhuffled off; 
and ſaid he only called once, but was 


not admitted; common politeneſs de- 
manding, conſidering his intimacy with 


the Corn; that attention, when her 
ladyſhip was in ſuch danger. I ſhall 
take care his attendance may in future 
be diſpenſed with. I have dictated 
an anonymous, for the pious Lady 
Lucy, which Howard ſhall tranſcribe, 
(as I do not chuſe to be ſeen in the 


buſineſs, the caution of the hand-writ- 


ing is neceſſary) and I think it will 
ſufficiently. put a ſtop to her hopes, 
and induce her from her ſuper-abun- 


© Gant diſcretion to put an end to his 
© yiſits. Laud, Kitty, what trouble 


and vexations do theſe patterns of 
prudence by their tormenting punc- 
tilio create to themſelyes. Thank 


heaven, we are girls of ſpirit, and 
Move ſuch vulgar prejudices, when 


- 
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1 


it interferes with our own ſchemes. 
Adieu, | 5H | 


wu CONWAY. 


\ 
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—— 


4 


LETT E R' XXXIt--" 


ANONYMOUS, TO LADY LUCY LESSING= 
HAM. | 


I Have not the honour to be ſuffici- 
ently intimate with your ladyſhip, to 
take ſo great a liberty perſonally, as I 
do by theſe lines; yet, as I am well ac- 
quainted with the amiable character 
you bear, together with your known 
prudence and diſcretion, I am induced 
to give you a piece of intelligence, 
which it is neceſſary you ſhould no 
longer remain ignorant of, and the mo- 
\ tive, 1 hope, will plead an excuſe for 
the preſumption; it is to ſpare you too 
the ſhock your delicacy would receive 
were you to be told of it publickly. 
It has been a received opinion, that 
Mr, 
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Mr. Beville paid his court to your lady- 


ſhip, and that his chief inducement was 


the belief of your entertaining no na 
tendreſſe for him; a circumſtance, of 


courſe, highly flattering to his vanity. 


Whatever may have been his reaſons, 


he has thought proper, during your 


11Ineſs, to transfer all his attention to 


Miſs Conway : in ſhort, to pay her 
thoſe attentions in public which can 

only come with propriety from an ac- 
cepted lover. It is thought, he has 


long admired her, though till lately he 


never avowed his 8 but now 
it is generally believed they will be 
united very ſhortly. Whatever were 
the inducements to his inconſtancy, I 


cannot pretend to define ; but, as it 
is reported, he ſtill continues paying 


ſome attention to you; and as what I 


have related is literally a fact, your 
ladyſhip's good ſenſe will certainly 


point out to 2001 the * impro- 
. . priety 


ia, mp4 
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priety of admitting any futther addreſs 
from a man, who has already given his 
heart, and will fo ſoon give his hand, to 
another woman. Indeed I am per- 
' fuaded, had you been acquainted with 
the affair, you would not have permit- 
ted it ſo long, more particularly as I 
have heard the lady he is going to 
marry 15 honoured with your friend- 
ſhip, which adds to the injuſtice you 
might unknowingly have been guilty 
of. I ſincerely hope that your lady- 
ſhip is not ſeriouſly attached to Mr, 
Beville, as it is current that his mar- 
Triage will take place in a month, which 
enforces the neceſſity of his being in 
future denied admittance in Berkley- 
ſquare, as his viſits are placed entirely 
to Lady Lucy's account. Earneſtly 
wiſhing I may not be the communica- 
tor of diſagreeable news, I. remain, 
your ladyſhip” HEY 
Unknown Wellwiſher. | 

| LE 
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"LETTER XXXIIL 


LADY LUCY LESSINGHAM TO Miss 
GORDON. 


H ow will my Maria's ſympathetic 
heart be affected at the recital of the 


ſufferings of her unhappy friend ; yet, 
ſure, her friendſhip deſerves a better 


fate than to involve her in anxiety. I 
was ſo well recovered laſt Tueſday, 
Lady Mary would inſiſt upon my go- 
ing incog. to the opera, for knowing I 
love muſic to exceſs, ſhe thought it 
would cheer and entertain me. We 
went; Lady Mellville of our party, 
(for whoſe hiſtory I return you a thou- 
: ſand 
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ſand thanks, and it ſerves, if poſſible, 

to increaſe my eſteem for her) bur, in 
the midſt of the gay ſcene, to which I 
was a ſpectator, a thauſand reflections 
ſerved to put me in mind of mortality. 
J had gone merely out of complaiſance 
ro Lady Mary, and that I would not 
appear obſtinate, or ungrateful, for 
her attention to me. I had ſuch a vio- 
lent pain in my head, that neither the 
company, or the ſoftneſs of the muſic, 
could give me any ſatisfaction. If happi- 

neſs be the lot of mortals, ſurely, Maria, 
it muſt be ſought beyond the grave; 
for, on this fide, conſtant experience 
tells us, all is vanity ; but this confeſ- 


ſion has hardly any influence on human 


conduct, for people in a high rank muſt 
often att againſt their reaſon, to avoid 
being thought unfaſhionable ; and for 
fear of being thought mad, by the 
modiſh world, muſt act in a manner 
which they are ſenfible is being truly 

12 ſo, 
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fo, to keep in vogue with their polite 


cotemporaries. I cannot forbear often 
thinking within myſelf, that if a being, 
endowed with reaſon and capacity of 
judging (an inhabitant of another pla- 
net, and an utter ſtranger to our na- 
ture) could take a view of our actions, 
he would be at a loſs to imagine what 


we were; and had he no informer, but 


left to.judge by our conduct, he would 
certainly either imagine, that we were 
a ſpecies who were infured always to 


live in the world we inhabit ;.' or elſe, 


that after enjoying ourſelves here as 
long as we could, we were to be inſen- 
ſible for ever, without the leaſt expec- 


tation of a future judgment, puniſh- 


ment or reward. Fhe abſurdity of my 


going to ſeek relief from a public 
amuſement after a, ſevere. illneſs, has 
led me into this digreſſion, as it was 


preſcribed to me as an infallible reme- 


oY for the Jangour and weakneſs I ſtill 
Jabour 
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labour under, and kept me from relat- 
ing to you the additional embarraſs that 
preys upon my heart. Too true was 
my Maria's conjectures of the incon- 
ſtancy of Beviile! and could the un- 
fortunate Lucy have followed her 
friendly advice, how much miſery 
might ſhe have ſpared herſelf: but 
alas ! it was not in her power to reſiſt 
the deſtructive paſſion, which has 
brought with it ſuch ſorrow. Ah! 
too true it is. Yet, how will you be 
amazed, when | tell you, that already 
he has forſaken me! I have loſt him 
for ever. Yes, Miſs Conway is the 
happy woman who paſſefles his regard! 
that regard, which, had a diadem been 
in my poſſeſſion (ſuch was my infatua- 
tion) I ſhould have thought too ſmall a 
purchaſe for: perhaps then, I ſhould 
not have had my hapleſs fate to de- 
plore ; for I cannot, weak as it may 
appear, refrain from ſometimes think- 

ing 
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ing it was her fortune which gave her 


ſuch advantages over your poor Lucy; 
but then, how cruel to ſport with my 
pain. Think what muſt have been my 


ſenfations on receiving the encloſed *; 
which, with many a tear, I have tran- 


ſcribed, as the original may perhaps be 
of uſe. Ah, Maria! can you paint to 
yourſelf my feelings? though I wiſh 


you not ſo much miſery as to be able 
to judge. May you never feel the 


pangs of hopleſs love! My pride is 


wounded in the tendereft place, Alas! 
what will become of me? received 
it the morning after the opera, as I 


was. fitting at the piano forte, endea- 
vouring to amuſe my melancholy. 1 


read it with horror, and could ſcarce 


tell whether the ſad exiſtence was real 
or a dream; it was with difficulty I 
kept myſelf from fainting ; happily a 
flood of tears relieved me ; indeed 


The anonymous preceding. 


they 
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they were the bittereſt I ever ſhed; in 
vain | wiped my eyes to read the fatal 
ſcroll, they fell in big drops upon the 


paper, a thouſand perplexing thoughts 


at once diſturbed me. Who could 
this unknown friend be, every one of 
my acquaintance by turns, I adjudg- 


ed to be the author, yet I thought a 


friend would have put their ſignature; 
fond of believing what we wiſh, I 
hoped it was only the production of 
ſome malicious perſon who, for an un- 
known reaſon, owed me a ſpite, and 
took this deſpicable method of diſturb- 
ing my tranquillity; but when I read 
it over once more, I could no longer 
fatter myſelf with ſuch delufive hopes, 
ſince no one would, or could, have the 
temerity t advance ſuch bold aſſer- 
tions, if there were not ſome founda- 
tion, I rang to know if Mr. Beville's 
name was upon the liſt, and the ſer- 
vant brought me word, he had called 
ſeveral 


he 
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ſeveral times, and expreſſed great anxi- 
ety at my illneſs; left word he would 
call again in a day or two, and hoped. 
by that time my ladyſhip would be ſuf- 
ficiently recovered to ſee company.. ed 
Without paying any conſideration to gr 
0 the impropriety, 1 immediately gave fa 
orders he ſhould not in future be ad- ſel 


I mitted; the manner of my doing it bi 
| muſt convince the man ſomething un- in 
common had occurred; it even oc- ni 


curred to me, but too miſerable to heed I: 
any appearance. I then enquired par- te 
ticularly about the letter, and who = 
brought it; but the anſwer was no. 1 
way ſatisfactory, as it came by the poſt, t 
I had forgot to give general orders to E 
be denied, and to my great mortifica- - C 
tion, Sir James was ſoon. after announ- ] 
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ced. I was leaning on. the table, ſtill 
in tears, the letter open before me, I 
ſtarted when the door opened, and 
could ſcarce ſo far recover myſelf as 
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to anſwer to his enquiries. He con- 
gratulated me on my recovery, and 
ſaid how infinitely my illneſs had pain- 
ed him. © There ſtill remains too 
great a langour over your ladyſhip's 
face,” ſaid he, © for me to flatter my- 
ſelf your health is quite eſtabliſhed; 


but you muſt be well, or half the beaux 


in town will commit ſuicide, if you do 
not ſoon make your appearance again.“ 
I- ſighed deeply, but I had not power 


to ſpeak. © If I may take the liberty of 


ſaying ſo,” continued he, © your lady- 


ſhip ſeems to labour under ſome diſ- 


treſs of mind, rather than bodily indif- 
poſition. My dear, Lady Lucy, I per- 
ceive the traits of a tear upon your 
lovely cheek; I hope that letter has 
brought no ill news; your mother, 
your friends in the country are well.“ 
You are very obliging, Sir James, re- 
turned I; this letter, thank heaven, 
contains not any tidings of my beloved 

mother, 
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mother, it concerns only myſelf; but 


it is the occaſion of my preſent uneaſi- 


neſs. It was very imprudent, but I 
could not help weeping. * Good 


God! Lady Lucy,” cried he, © you 


diſtreſs me beyond meaſure; do not 
deem me impertinent, but if you would 
oblige me with the ſight of it, I 
ſhould eſteem it a favour. Believe me, 
the intereſt which I take in your hap- 
pineſs alone excites my curioſity : ſay, 
command me if I can be of any ſervice 
to you; my life, my fortune, are yours.” 
I was ſtill more affected. I thank you, 


Sir James, replied I, but your life and 


fortune will both, I hope, be reſerved 
for a more worthy object than I can 
be: It is not in the power of any one 


to do me ſervice, though I am not the 


l/s obliged to thoſe who kindly offer. 
That this letter does give me pain J 
will not pretend to deny. Pardon my 
aſking you, Sir James, but tell me 


. 


ſincerely, 


\ 
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ſincerely, have yau never ſeen it be- 


fore? l can excuſe it if you have, as 


I. am inclined to think it was written 
with a kind intention towards me. I 


| gave it to him, at the ſame time ob- 


ſerving if he betrayed any emotion 
while he was reading it; but I could 
perceive no alteration. He returned 
It; © pardon me, my lady,” ſaid he, 
« I am now too ſenſible of the cauſe of 
your uneaſineſs ; I declare, in the moſt 
ſolemn manner, in the preſence of my 
Maker, I never ſaw the letter before, 
though I confeſs I have ſome ſuſpicion 
ho is the writer. Amiable Lady Lucy, 
all innocence and goodneſs, as you are 
yourſelf, you are ever ready to judge 
favourably of others, but I much doubt 
the kind intention of it.” What, Sir 
James, interrupted I eagerly, do you 
then conclude it to be the invention of 
malice? Oh! tell me, is there no foun- 


dation for it? Is Beville then undeſerv- 


ing 
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ing the charge that is brought againſt 

him? The words almoſt died upon my 

tongue, and I was covered with con- 
fuſion at my inadvertence. *Ah! Lady 

Lucy,” replied he, © you have made 

a confeſſion; nothing but your great 

anxiety I believe could have extorted, 

but it 1s of no conſequence to me, any 

other than the pain I muſt feel at your 

acknowledged preference for another 
man. I am almoſt ſorry to tell you, 

there is but too much truth in the re- 

ports that are every where ſpread of 

Mr. Beville's marriage with Miſs Con- 

way. They appear together in public, 

as the letter ſays, but I cannot concur 

with you in thinking a friend has ſent 

it.” Though I had hardly the power 

left of ſpeaking, I entreated he would 

be unreſ-rved, and tell me on whom 

his ſuſpicions fell ; but he was incxor- 

able. However,” ſaid he, © Lady 

Lucy, if you do not object to it, the 
beſt 
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beſt way to purſue will be to ſee hin ; 
produce the letter, and the conſuſion 
K will, in ſpite, of himſelf, Fi: eadin; 
will ſoon unravel, the myſtery, It is, 
it muſt be her fortune alone that has 
dazzled him, ſince excepting that, no 
man in his ſenſes could prefer Mifa 
Conway to your Ladyſhip.”  What-- 
ever may have been his motive, Sir 
James, interrupted I, willing to cut 
him fhort, is no buſineſs of mine; he 
was perhaps right, at leaſt in the opi- 
nion of the world, in giving the pre- 
ference to a large fortune. My ideas 
however of love and friendſhip. are-ſo 
truly 4#faſhionas!e, Shay though 1 ſhall 
ever, I truſt, adhere to them, there are / 
few indeed to whom I would confeſs. 
them. I believe I have been too pres. | 
Cipitate, but I took the advice of my 
unKnown friend, and directly gave orders 
Mr. Beville ſhould not be admitted, 
if he came, After what has paſſed, 1 
vat. © would 
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would much rather avoid ſeeing hirn, 
though; if you think proper, I will; but 
be aſſuted it ſhall be for the laſt time. 
How much does your condeſcenſion 
charm me, my lady,” returned he, cand 
how much am I flattered by it. What 
a monſter muſt he be, who could ſlight 
fuch excellence; ſee him, and ſtrike 
daggers to his ſoul! And oh! that i It” 
were poſlible, the ſincere and uninter- 
rupted regard I have entertained for 
vou, from the firſt inſtant of my be- 
holding you, might make ſome intereſt 
in that lovely, but obdurate boſom.” 
Stop, Sir James, ſaid I haſtily, if you 
cannot give me your advice without 
being intereſted, I muſt never apply to 
vou again, I have long told you how 
diſagreeable it is your entering on a 
particular topic; and I ſhould think it 

muſt be unneceſſary for me to repeat, 
it is at this time unuſually ſo. Par- 
1 me, my 88 ſaid, he, J have 
done ; 
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done; I will put a ſeal upon my lips. 
Again let me ſay, command me, for 


I am ever devoted to you.” I am 


"+ $4 


much agitated at the 1dea of ſeeſhg 


Beville ; but yet I will. Oh, Maria, 
but for you what would become of me; 


in your gentle boſom can I repoſe all 


my cares and griefs, nor need I fear in 
you a rigid cenſor. Sir William, T hear, 
is ill at Roſebury; his man tells me 


he has been very poorly ever ſince he 


laſt went down, I fear I have to an- 
ſwer for the afflictions of this amiable 
man! What pain does it give me? 
How true it is that troubles never 


come unattended, but in ſhoals ! 


Adiev, my dear Maria. Pity and 


pray for your unfortunate 


LUCY. 


Fa LET. 


1 
; 
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LETTER KXXXIV. 


SIR WILLIAM ARLINGTON TO- lone 
'STANMORE. | 


1 Hav neglected writing ſo long, 
that I doubt your Lordſhip has been 
much at a loſs what conſtruction to 
put upon my, ſilence. I could have 
nothing to fear from your friendſhip 
after the expoſure of my folly and your 
kind advice thereupon, To ſhew my 
ſenſibility of it, I ſtrove, though alas! 
in vain, to render myſelf more worthy 
of your eſteem. My love to the ami- 
able Lady Lucy, was ſuch an infatua- 


tion, that all the motives of reaſon and 
' reflection 
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rellection could not free me from it. 
The improvements of art and nature, 
the love of my country, and the public 
welfare, had no ſnare in my thoughts: 
even my piety was enervated, and the 
important end of my Being neglected. 
1 lived and moved wholly poſſeſſed 
with the idea of my fair ward. What- 
ever care I had taken to conceal my 
folly, the inquietude of my mind led. 
me to confeſs it to your lordſhip. You, 
my lord, with the higheſt reaſon, con- 
demned my paſſion, and endeavoured 
to reſcue me from the inglorious ſla- 
very. I was convinced of the kind- 
neſs of your intention, and how much 
you conſulted my advantage in per- 
ſuading me toconquer it. Itherefore de- 
ferred writing, flattering myſelf I might 
be able to aſſure you I purſued your 
friendly advice; but I was unable: 
againſt the conviction of that, and in- 
deed of my own judgment, I was ab- 
& ſurd 
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ſurd enough to make a declaration; 
the ett proved how unwelcome ; 
the agitation of Lady Lucy's mind 
threw her into a violent fever, a deli- 
rium ſucceeded ; I was witneſs to her 
diſtreſs and to the cauſe ; ſhe revealed 
the ſecret of her ſoul ; her invincible 
objection to me, and her love for ano- 
ther: convinced, too late, of the 1m- 
propriety of my conduct, I determined 


to repair the miſchief it had occaſion- 


ed; to be juſt, to be generous. With 
the urmoſt violence to my tender 
inclination I kept my reſolution ; 
I quitted Lady Lucy; 1 determined 
to ſee her no more; I retired to Roſe- 
bury. Heaven is my witneſs how ſin- 


ES ccrely I {trove to conquer the unhap- 


py paſſion that poſſefled me : aided by 
a Power divine, I at laſt have recover- 
ed my reaſon, but my health has hourly 


declined, and death is now advancing 
to releaſe me from all the remainders 


of 


K 
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of error and folly: the ſoft affections 
of my ſoul will be perfectly refined into 
a noble and ſeraphic ardor! I am go- 
ing to the fruition of our mental hap- 
pineſs, and unmingled pleaſure. 12 
mal! gaze on the bright Original of all 
that is excellent and lovely; I ſhall 
hear the voice of uncreated harmony 
ſpeaking peace to my ſoul. Thus, my 
lord, in the privation of thoſe things, 
which (poor ſhort- ſighted mortals as we 
are) we think moſt likely to conduce 
to felicity, often proves, in the end, our 
greateſt advantage; and, while we are 
yet ſenſible of our misfortunes, derive 
comfort, that we never expected ta 
poſſeſs, or even hoped for. We, 
« 1gnorant of ourſelves buy often our 
c own harms; which the wiſe Powers 
ee deny us for our good: ſo find we 
e profit by loſing of our prayers.” As 
the body always finds ſomething to 


bear! it, ſince even when through weart- 
191 F 4 nels 


= * 
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"Heſs it falls to the ground, it there finds 
N „Sspport; + ſo the ſod}, ſick and feeble, 
never fails of ſomething to ſuſtain it; 
for if the foul: umtedd to God, the 
Almighty Father by a holy love, tho“ 
the privation of our moſt favourite 
hopes, cauſes ſome emotions, yet it 
links not into deſpair, for the divine 
Principle alone ſuſtains it; and grow- 
ing more active, confirms its hopes of 
being ſhortly arrived to, and over- 
ended in trat abyſs of pleaſurè which 
Alone can ſatisfy all its capacity of 
loving; yet there are many ties which 
he ſout ſenſibly feels when it is ſepa- 
rated from what it loves: it has then 
à ſenſe of the loſs proportionable to the 
ſtrength of them. I truſt J have had 
time to reconcile myſelf to every thing, 
vnd to make my peace with God. The 
occaſion of this letter, my dear lord, 
the friend of my juvenile, and my ma- 
torer years, is to mak 12 moſt ſincerely 
8 | for 


THE MODERN ROBIN GREY; log 


for all your friendſhip, through a long 
feries of years, It will not be a great 
| while, I have reaſon to believe, ere 
you will be called upon for the execu- 
tion of that truſt, I have ſo long ſince 
obtained your permiſſion for. I have 
appointed your lordſhip my ſole execu- 
tor; and as] flatter myſelf, your probity 
and attention will make it appear ne- 
ceſſary to you to come over to Eng- 
land, ſoon after it devolves to you. I 
have to beg and intreat, as the af 
favor I ſhall ever petition for, that 
you will haſten your journey; and let 
me once more have the ſatisfaction of 
beholding my friend; of bidding him 
a long farewel ! — On this folemn 
occaſion I inſure to myſelf your acqui- 
eſcence. I hope you will meet with 
nothing to give you pain, or to make 
you repent your compliance, except it 
may be the regret which your gener- 
; ous heart will feel in parting from your 
| . 5 friend: 
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friend : but, remember, we do not part 
to meet no more, we part to meet again 
in the realms of endleſs bliſs. I allow 
you, my lord, the tear of ſenſibility to 
my memory; but wipe away early the big 
drop, and reaſſume your ſerenity, ſince 
the exchange I ſhall have made will, I 
truſt, be ſo much to my advantage, 
that my friends ſhould rather rejoice 
than be ſorry. I have lived to a period of 
life, when, if earthly enjoyments do 
not fail, we ought to be convinced of 
the inſtability of all ſublunary proſ- 
pects. I will not ſay the unhappy paſ- 
non that poſſeſſed me was the entire 
cauſe of my illneſs, for the pain I en- 
dured at the idea of its inconſiſtency, 
at times almoſt outweighed every 
other conſideration. My age and in- 
firmities led me often to expect ſevere 
indiſpoſition; and my appointed time 
will ſoon arrive: 1 ſhould then rather 
return thanks to that beneficient Being 


! 


s 1: | | f O 
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for the many years of comfort he has 
ſuffered me to enjoy, than lament they 
were not of a longer duration. 


In the full hope of ſeeing your lord- 
ſhip, and that you will haften your de- 
parture, I remain, as I have ever been, 

my dear lord, your ſincerely. affectign- 
ate friend, 17 


WM. ARLINGTON. 
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N I can compoſe my ſpirits 
and recall my ſcattered ſenſes, I hope 
J ſhall be able to enjoy more quiet 
than I have experienced for ſome time. 
My mind has been continually harraſ- 
ſed and agitated ; and the idea of the 
interview I was to have with Beville, 
awakened every paſſion. My emotions 
are hardly to be conceived. Thank hea- 
ven.! it is over; and as I have now 
naghing left to hope or fear, I truſt 1 
ſhall be no lenger a prey to that reſt- 
— leſs 
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leſs anxiety which has ſo long poſleſſed 
me; though. IL cannot flatter myſelf 
my peace will. be eaſily regained, I 
would willtngly. ſpare myfelf the recol- 
lection, much more the tranſeription of 
ſo painful a ſcene; but I know it will 
be a ſatisfaction to my Maria to hear 
the remorſe the cruel betrayer-expreſs 
ſed; and though hard is the taſk, wan 
would I not do to expreſs: my ſenſe of 
her unremitted Kkindneſs; * oa 


1 


.c6 "I aught fo fair + 
„ In all the dewy landſcapes of the Spring, 
ln the bright eye of Heſper, or the morn 
* Ichnature's. faireſt form, 18 2ught t6 fair | 
As virtuous: friendfh: neee 2411 12 
In Se of hu reſolution l had 
taken to ſee Beville, I countermanded 
the orders J had before given. I kept 
Fanny on. the watch the whole time, 
and 1 fat in my dreſſing ο that he 
might not intrude on mne without any 
previous 


"Tal. Wh, 
* 


11o DISINTERESTED LOVE; OR, 
previous notice, as it was highly need- 
ful for me to have a little time to pre- 
pare myſelf. For two days was I kept 
in the molt irkſome ſtate of ſuſpence ; 
but on the third he made his appear- 
ance. . I was fo agitated I could ſcarce- 
ly articulate a ſentence, and my tremb- 
ling knees were hardly able to ſupport 
my weakened frame: when | opened 
the door I juſt moved to him, and was 
obliged to ſeat myſelf inſtantly on the 
ſopha, or I ſhould have fallen to the 
ground. He was nearly as much agi- 
tated as myſelf, but ſooner came to 
his recollection. I have done my- 
felf the honour of calling ſeveral times, 
my lady, but could never obtain the 
happineſs of an interview : I hope now 
I may have the felicity of congratulat- 
ing you on your perfect recovery ; but 
fore, added he, ſighing, that langour, 
however lovely it is, and the viſible pre- 
dominance of the lilly, tell me me, you 

ad are 
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are not in a ſtate of .confirmed health. 
Oh! let me intreat you to take care of 
yourſelf, Who is your phyſician? why 


do not you ſend for one? — Oh! Maria, 


I wiſh not to hide any thing from you.” 
Theſe kind enquiries, the anxious ſoft- 
neſs that appeared in his every look 
almoſt undid me. I ſummoned, how- 
ever, all my reſolution to my aid, and 


I replied, I thank you, Mr. Beville, 


for your advice, but I have no need of 
phyſical advice, ſince I have no doubt 


1 ſhall ſoon be well. The London air 


does not ſuit my conſtitution; I pro- 


pole ſoon returning to Belmont, where, 


as I ſhall meet with none of thoſe hur- 
ries | have too often experienced here, 


my mind will ſoon regain its wonted 


repoſe ; and I need not ſay. on that 


does our bodily health much depend ; 


at leaſt it is ſo with me. I find I may 
return your congratulations, tho not 
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on the ſame /ubjeF : it is not right to 


entertain you with ſo melancholy a to- 
pic as my indiſpoſition. You have not 
leiſure to ſympathiſe with the friends 
you would wiſh to forget; the joyous 
ſcenes you will ſoon engage in, of 
courſe will drive every unpleaſant or 
gloomy reflection from your breaſt. 
But, permit me, Mr. Beville, to requeſt 
one favor of you, and which you ſurely 
will not refuſe to grant; when, if you 
have a proper idea of my ſentiments, 
as you muſt be certain, this is to be our 
laßt meeting, ſo will it be my laſt re- 
queſt to you. To this letter, Sir, con- 


tinued J, drawing it fiom my pocket, 


Jam indebted for a piece of intelli- 
gence which, but for my confinement, 
J had heard from every perſon, either 
of your acquaintance or mine. I have 
therefore to beg you will inform me, 


jf you are able, to hom I am indebt- 


ed, for the well. meant information, 
Speak, 
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35 Speak, Mr. Beville, do not heſitate; I 
have not the ſmalleſt doubt remaining 
of its authenticity; but fear not any 
reproaches from me; the man who. 
can att as you have done, is beneath 
them; and I had followed the advice 
contained in the letter to the very {emer 
of it, but 1 own my curioſity was raiſ- 
ed to know to whom I am /%% much 
obliged; and 1 thought perhaps you 
might beſt inform me, though I was 
not quite certain you would think of 
calling here any more. F ſtopped, 
During the whole time I was ſpeaking 
he fat mute, not even lifting up his 
eyes; and for ſome moments he con- 
tinued as if loſt and ſuſpended in 
thought, not knowing either what to 
ſay or do. At length, apparently over- 
come, he threw himſelf at my feet. 
Oh! Lady Lucy, cried he, you have 
riven my heart aſunder! and the con- 
n of having deſerved every 

thing, 
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thing, and more than your gentle ſoft- 
neſs can denounce againſt me, renders 
me the moſt miſerable of men. Why, 
why could I negle& ſuch beauty and 
ſuch virtue; what can I ſay; how paint 
the anguiſh ro which you have reduced 
= me? Too true, alas! Miſs Conway 
= will poſſeſs my hand, but never, never 
can ſhe hope to gain my heart; yet, 
; let me on my knees plead, to you, my 
4 | ever loved Lady Lucy, that thoſe pro- 
feſñons I made to you were true, and 
you alone, as you ever were, the only 
object of my love. Your illneſs was 
unfortunate for both; yet as ſome ex- 
tenvuation of my guilt, let me ſay I 
have been ſeduced away; ſtrange as it 
1 May appear, I cannot enter into a de- 
3 tail of circumſtances; I was in a man- 
14 ner compelled to make a promiſe to Miſs 
1 Conway; a promiſe, which I have, 
| from the time it was extorted, ſeverely 
if 8 | repented of. I cannot recount the 
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means by which it was obtained, ſince 


too ſurely ſhe will foon become my 


wife. I cannot relate any thing de- 
rogatory to her honour, without caſt- 
ing a ſhade upon my own. Think not. 


it was love that has led me aſtray; and 
yet, though in the ſeverity of your vir- 


tue you condemn my unjuſt conduct, 


if you knew all, perhaps even you would 
allow, however unworthy I am, my 
ſufferings deſerve your pity. He 
ſnatched my hand in an agony, preſ- 


ſed it to his lips, and ſeemed incap- 
able of uttering another ſyllable. 


Being fearful how far this ſcene might 
be carried, or that ſomebody would 


unexpectedly open the door and find 


him in that ſituation, I ſaid, **Ariſe,Mr. 
Beville, I 1ntreat you to rife from your 
humiliating poſture; this undue con- 
deſcenſion o me is unbecoming your 


ſituation with Miſs Conway ; you muſt - 
be convinced of its impropriety. You 


left 
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left not to me the power of retaining 


or of reſigning your heart: as I am 
ejected I need not pretend to abdicate; 
but I do not even diſpute her right to 
you. We reign by election, and ſhe 
who is choſen by e muſt have the beſt 
title. May ſhe make you as bleſt as I 
wiſh. you to be! You mult permit me, 


however, to ſay, I cannot think your 


own heart can juſtiſy your proceedings; 
I am inſenſible of having at all deſerv- 


ed the contempt with which you have 


treated me. If I, unknowingly have, 

and ſuſpicions had been brought as ac- 

cuſations againſt me, I could have 

cleared my{clf; but as you are fatis- 

fied, I conſent to be ſo too, being de- 
ſirous of ſaving you the regret of hav- 

ing wronged me. I can forgive you, 
Mr. *Beville, your inconſtancy, but 

your deception I never can, ſince it is 
now evident, at the very time you pro- 
4 12 unalterable love for me, you felr 
16 
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juſtify your choice and reward your 


preference.“ By heaven!” faid he, 
wildly, „It is falſe, ſhe never can, I 
have wronged you, my deareft Lady 
Lucy; I have acted like a villain ; but 
this | declare, I never loved another; 
my chozce is not conſulted, muſt'I con- 
feſs it! it is my curſt ambition that 
has ruined me: I loved you, but your. 
fortune being ſmall, and mine the ſame, 
I endeavoured. to drive your image 
from my heart, as I knew it would not 
be in my power to ſupport you in the 
ſtyle I ch9/2 my wife to live. Miſs 
Conway's large fortune was the. oxy 
advantage ihe poſſeſſed, and to that 
alone is ſhe indebted for her {ucceſs. 


Yer even that would have failed, had 


ſhe not made uſe of every art to en- 
ſnafe me, before I was aware of my 
danger. On my knees I ſwear, tho? 


my behaviour makes it appear ſo con- 


tradictory, 


* 
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tradictory, my heart has ever done am- 


ple juſtice to your merit: does at this 


moment; nor will it ever ceaſe, till it 
ceaſes to beat. Say then, moſt adored 
of women, that you forgive me! Oh! 
ſpeak pardon and peace to my diſtract- 
ed ſoul!” He really frighted me. Let 
me entreat you, Mr. Beville, ſaid I, to 
leave me, it is highly neceſſary. we bid 
adieu for ever: I repeat, I do forgive 
you, and wiſh your happineſs, But 


ſoffer me to offer you one piece of ad. 


vice, never ſuffer yourſelf to be whol- 


ly governed by report; had you taken 
the trouble of enquiring, you might 
perhaps have found my fortune to be 
ſomewhat larger than you ſeen to ſuſ- 
pect but this is not a time to recri- 
minate. Go, Sir, Wi 


you can. I could not help giving him 
this hint; I felt piqued at the allowed 
advantages accruing from Miſs Con- 
way's fortune ; but it was only momen- 
| tary, 


d'be as happy as 
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rary. Ah ] do you not pĩity the con 


flicts in my diſtreſſed boſom; but nei- 


ther the moſt paſſionate profeſſions of 


tenderneſs from him, nor theiſoft whif. 
pers of that affection J had long borne 
him, had any effect in my offended: 
mind: I forgave him, but I determin- 
ed on no account whatever to ſee him 
again. I remained inexorable, and he 
went away in the utmoſt dejection. I 
was rejoiced to be alone, that I might 
indulge my ſorrows, for my full heart 


was near burſting. Lady Mary is ac- 
quainted with every circumſtance (it 


could not be avoided) and ſhe ſhews 
more ſenſibility. than I expected from 


one ſo immerſed in the world. Lord 


B. is not very ſrequent in his viſits here; 
he was much aſtoniſned when J : 
ſented him the notes. I hope it will 
have the wiſhed- for effect on him; I 
mould then indeed think the preſent 
well beſtowed, I hear Sir William is 
I | in 


— RY n e as © St 6th 
K 9 


in a very bad ſtate of health. I have. 


written to: him, to beg he will permit 
me to make him a viſit, gratitude de · 
manding it, I thought, notwithſtand- 
ing what had paſſed. But he ſent me 


for anſwer he was much engaged for 


the preſent with important buſineſs, 
but it wauld not be long ere he would 
accept the offer of my company. A 


tear that will obtrude itſelf dims my 


J can no longer peruſe a 
ſubject which giv s rife to ſo many. 
painful reflections: Alas! my Maria, 
your fears. are ak ſhall indeed 
return to Belmont the ſame as I left it: 
how much to my diſadvantage will be 
the change! for what have I exchang- 
ed theſe calm and tranquil joys I there 
poſſeſſed'? Since I have been bere I 
oy Pow ws if) 

0 5 3 When 


| ® Theſe Letters do not appear. 
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When I look back on all my. ere he 
% The only comfort the review affords, i : 

<< Is that they are paſt 


For thro? their courſe I cannot recolle& 
C One free from ſorrow, grief or diſappointment ; - 
6 Vet heedleſs Kill 4hxo? thedame paths I ſtray'd 1 


„ And* raſhly ventur'd on the dangerous road ; 
« With open eyes, like one aſleep I walk'd, 

« And drank the cup, altho' I knew 'twas 

% poiſon'd. 

« Why was I led thus captive by my will? 

«© While reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warn'd 
« My drowſy ſoul to ſhun impending danger. 

«© This night may be my laſt; I ne'er again 


„May ſee the dawning of another morn. 


« Shall ] forego the joys of heav'n, to ſooth 


« A wayward fancy, or deſtructive paſſion ? 


«© Ah! no; let ev'ry faculty unite 
“To break the yoke! Reaſon, reſume thy 
e ſway, 


And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 


„And bend it to th' obſervance of thy laws ! 
&© Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry heavenly thought, 


And ſhew me wiſdom's paths; direct my 


5e ſteps, 
« Nor leave me thus benighted! 


"VOL, 11, G Adieu, 
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Adieu, my deareſt Maria, adieu! 
Tou ſhall hear ſoon again from 


4 


* - 


# | : 
As ” | . w : * 
0 our 
o * : * . f f 


' LUCY LESSINGHAM. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Ar. BEVILLE ro CAPT, SruART. 


J. eee Stuart, my deſtiny is 
fixed, and next week I am to be- 
come Benedict the married man 
but that ic is wic my intire good will 
I will not pretend «© fay; for could I 
have avoided the nogſe, believe me, I 
had never fallen into it. My wife elect, 
(how aukwardly the word ſounds) is 
making the neceſſary preparations, as 
we ſhall, for ſeveral reaſons, ſer off for 
Paris tlie moment the ceremony is per- 
formed. She will be eaſy, I.cruſt now, 
though think the traits of, diſcontent” 
are often viſible in her features. She 

101 G 2 com- 
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complains too of my want of love, but 
what the devil could ſhe expect, when 
the abſolutely brought me to conſent to 
enter the pale with her, by mere dint 
of worry——texror ¶ may ſay but ſhe. 
has no real cauſe of complaint, for 
though I | feet not, I affef? the paſſion ; 
and is it riot a common remark, a man 
can make love beſt when he 1s uninter- 
eſted? She muſt take care not to 
teize me with her jealouſies wheh the 
| knot is tied; -for, if fe does, I can 
tell her ſhe will have by far the worſt of 
it, I ſhall preſently divide the hotiſe 
with her, though im a more cortiplai(* 
ant manner than the Iriſhman' did; for 
Iwill leave her in quiet poſſefſion'of 
the infide, anti take myſelf bur, only: 
taking care to:-ſerure»n>ſofficiency of | 
the Jady's caſn, to enſure me a good 
reception wherever I may chuſe to fix. 
She is indeed indebted to Plutus alone 
for the performance of my ' promiſe ;; 
1109 | — for 


BD. 


degree of dignity, and acted up to the 
ſeveral duties with proper gravity and 


— 
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for could I procure his aſſiſtance in any 
other manner, even yet I would not 


marry; but I. have had ſuch bad luck 
at Brookes's, I muſt, were it only to 
pay my: debts, and debts of honour 
particularly muſt be diſcharged. I am 


afraid, after all, I ſhall ſubmit to this 
faid matrimony with but a very indif- 
ferent. grace: it would have been in- 
finitely better, had the exigency of my 
curſed affairs permitted me to ' wait 
half a ſcore years longer, I then might 
have lupported the character with a 


decorum; marching to church every 


Sunday; and, as the family increaſed, 


my wife and I at the head of the boys 


and girls, . proceſſionally, as it were; 


and then, what a comely ſight, all 
kneeling down in one pew according 
to elderſhi P, as we have ſeen in effigy, 
a whole family upon. ſome old monu- 
Fo GT © ment ; 
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armour is preſented kneeling with up- 
lifted hands, and half a- dozen jolter- 


ranged gradatim, or ſtep faſhion, ac- 
odrtling to age and ſize, facing his pi- 
ous dame with a muff about der neck, 

and as many whey-faced girls, all kneel- 
ing behind ber; an altar between them, 


heads ſublunary rays darting from the 
gilded clouds, ſurrounded an atchive- 
ment; motto in ce!o ſalus, or gquies, 
N if they have happened to live 
the uſual married life of brawl and con-. 
tradiction. I once favoured you with 
.2 portrait of the manner of ſpending 
time, and { think I have here preſent- 
ed you with a moſt ſtriking picture of 
matrimonial felicity : but, alas! all 
this is but a copy of my countenance, 


and thy ſage reflections; ; though it an- 
| ſwer 


ment, where the honeſt chevalier in, 


headed crop-ear'd boys behind him, 


and an open book upon it; over their 


drawn to evade my own melancholy, 
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Twer thy purpoſe to own ns 1 cannot 
forbear to own it. I am tung to the 
foul at the effects of my own folly. 
Oh! pity me, Stuart, for pity's ſake, 
fince if chou doſt not, nobody elſe wilt; 


and never yet was a man of my genius 


anch lively temper that wanced it more. 


We are apt to attribute to the devil 
every thing that happens to us which 
we would not have happen. My chief 


plague, arif es from an angel; for Lady 


Lucy it is, who is the diſturber of my 
peace. I could, when I allow myſelf 


to think, almoſt be ready to ſhoot my- 


ſelf, and that is why i am fo, willing 
to run from the ſubject; it diſtracts 
me, for love her in ſpite, of, myſelf: 
though 1 would have denied i ic eyen to 
my own beart, it was 1npoſſible to 
ſee her without adoli ting her., I ll. I 
ſaw her I never was ſenſible, of the 
power of love over the human heart. 
Before, | fancied, [ loved, but 1 deceiv- 
e G 4+ ed 
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ed myſelf. . I ſaw her the other morn» 

| ing; and, by Heaven, were ſuch. ano- 
. ther. interview to take place, not Miſs 
Conway, not all the powers on earth 

could induce me to give up my free- 

dom to any other, waman, 1 ſtrive, 

but 1 never can forget her; tis impoſ- 

dle, yy 5 ee, 


1 She reiges more : folly i in my ſou than erer; 
«« She garriſons my breaſt and mans again me 
« Ev'n my own rebel 1 with thouſand 
7 graces, 72 + Y 
% Ten thoufand charms, and new | diſcover's 
"66 * beauties.” 
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She had received a an anonymous, ffom 
ſome kind friend, to inform her of my 
deſertion. Pale and languid ſhe looked ; 
the effects of her illneſs hardly wore. 
off ; but with an inimitable grace did 
ſe 'beg in an addrefs that harrowed up 
my ful: I'am convinced ſhe loves 
me; and what magnanimity muſt ſhe 
poſſeſs to be able to wiſh my happineſs 
—_ * : with 
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with another woman, with the apparent 
ſincerity ſhe did: 1 knew not what an 
angel ſhe was till I Toft her; and as an 
. aggravation, ſhe has had a confiderable 

addition to her fortune, made over to 
her by her guardian; *tis ſaid the old 
fellow out: have had her; very like- 
ly-; who would not: She gave me'a 
hint of it, but in the moſt delicate 
manner. I would relate the particulars 
of our converſation, but '1-canfhot!! it 
has deprived me of reſt ever eve, and 


K. * The drowſy. night grows an | the world, and 
naw 
The bvſy craftſman, and d- 'er-labour'd- hind, 
<«« Forget the travels of the day in ſleep ! 


% Care only wakes, and moping penſive thought, 


« With meagre:diſcpntented look they fit, 

„And watch the waſting of the midnight-taper! 
«« Such vigils mult ! keep; ſo wakes my ſoul, 

« A. Bad tormented}? 


*Tis too true, indeed; J muſt reform 
and be good; if it were only to calm 


* 
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my mind. It will be d—n'd croſs of 
you, Stuart, if you will not meet us 
(how happy might that comprehend- 
ing us have made me) at Paris; your 
example will do a thouſand times more 
than your precepts; notwithſtanding 
I ſhall attend them to be dictated by 
truth and juſtice: but as one mode 
has failed, your friendſhip ſurely will 
induce you to try another to gain ſo 
important an effect as my reformation. 
I am ſerious about it now, and remem- 
ber the old adage, better late, &c. But 
it is very late, and | muſt go to court 
the aid of the leaden deity. Adieu, 
dear Charles, 


Tours as uſual. 
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1 Have been on the very borders of | 
the grave, and have endured all the 
pains and languiſhments of a 2 dangerous | 
illneſs, or 1 ſhould not have permitted. 
ſo long an interval to have taken place 
ere 1 had wrote... It has pleaſed God, 
however, to reſlore me to ſo 'rolerable | 
a meaſure of health, that | am now 
able to think and write again ; and 
with what pleaſure do 1 once more find 
myſelf, How ungrateful are the ge- 
nerality of mankind while they enjoy 
this bleſſing ! and how ſcldom (Shen | 


they. 
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they are well) do they reflect on the 
inconvenience, the wearineſs, and pains 
which attend a ſick-bed! I never was 
fenſible what I owed for my health till 
I came to want it. While my blood 
flowed with an even uninterrupted 
courſe in its channels, and my arteries 
were able to perform their ſeveral fune- 
tions, I was entirely forgetful of that 
mercy which had contrived them for 
theſe operations; but as ſoon as they 
were obſtructed, I became ſenſible of 
their value. While I ſickened at the 
ſight of my food, I envied the peaſant 
whoſe health enabled him to earn his 
dinner by the ſwear of his brow ; and 
while I was on a bed of down, reſtleſs 
and in pain, how joyfully would I have 
exchanged conditions with the hind, 
who in a humble cottage was ſleeping 
upon ſtraw ; how readily would I have 
parted with every advantage of fortune 
to purchaſe health! Health which gives 
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a zeſt to every enjoyment, and like the 
rays of light, diffuſes beauty upon every 
object. When 1 waviill the beauty of 
the creation was effaced to me. When 
the fin. poured his meridian glory, 1 

turned my eyes from the intolerable” 
luſtre, and wifhed for the ſhades of 
night . had no pleafure' in ſeeing any 
thing, while | withered and decayed ; ; 
Hen night came, conſidered that 
probably. | might never ſre day-Iight 
again, till the morning of the reſurrec- 
tion dawn'd upon earth; and when I 
was drowſy, and inclined to ſleep, 1 
imagi giped ] was never to wake again. 


This proſpet᷑t of death, has ſhewn' 


the world in a juſt light and convinced 


me of the falſity of all human com- 
forts; and I havezeafon to bleſs God, 
who has given me ſuch an opportunity 
of ſeeing things as they really are, and 
making 5 e ſenſible of the ſmall con- 
ſolation that all the earth can afford; 
20 and 
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and I hope will make me know the va- 
lue olf thoſe - hours, which were too 
often waſted .in; guilt and folly. Be- 
lieve me, Beville, you will one time 
or other be ſenſible of this important 
truth. Lou are, not more ſecure of, 
before this. 17 6 . will find, all 
the fortune you may be in poſſeſſion of, 
and all the flatteries of this liſe, bur 
miſerable comforters upon a ſick bed, 
then nothing remains with you, but a 
ſenſe of your paſl conduct ʒ and when 
you find yourſelf ready to quit the 
ſtage, you will have no concern, but 
how you have acted your, part. I own 
the retroſpect of the manner in which 
1 acted, mine filled me with . horror; 
every circumſtance occurred with ad- 
ditional exaggeration; nor was the 
untemitted attention of poor Nancy 
the leaſt of my concern. Whenever I 


beheld her Fender ſolicitude, the rears 
which 


4 
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which ſhe ſhed, I reproached,, myſelf 
with having, ſeduced her from:virtue; 
and rewarded her n with infamy and 
afflictien. I made a ſolemn tefolution, 
that if it pleaſed, Heaven to reſtore me, 
] would endeayour to make every, repa- 
ration for my.palt; conduct; not only 
with reſ pect to her, but in every other 
inſtance, by repentance, and amend= 
ment. Arduous was. the taſk; bur 1 
reſolved to reſtore N ancy to her aged 
parents, and ſettle on her a ſmall ans, 
nuity for life: ſhe was ſhocked beyond 
meaſure at the idea of parting ; but 
after a little reflection, her virtue reaſ- 
ſumed its ſway, and ſhe conſented with 
leſs reluctance than 1 ae, rol 


« Be but u my friend 1 I aſk no dearer 2 
ge ſuch the mead Wy ſome more artful Fair; 
Nor could it beal Io peace, or ” Thace my 


. © ſhame, © n 4 ' 4 
«© That a ee W Love felt to N 
„0 Force 
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6 Fore ee not my tongue to aſk its ſcanty bread 
Nor huſl thy Nancy to the vulgar crew ,: 

Not ſuch the patents board at.which;l fed 
Nos ſuch che precepts from his lips I drew,“ 


She went, and the parting 'pahg was 
more painful,” than Lcd eafily have 
imagined, + J have, however, made her 
the best 'Teparation not in my power; Y 
I have ſet her above the ſcoffs and 
frowns uf an ill natbred” world. She 
declares ſhe will never marry, and I 
think ſhbe wilt do right to adhere to 
that reſolution? It is certain F might 
have married ber cf, and got rid of her 
at a much leſs expence, but my ſoul 
fpurned the indelicate idea, could I 
have obtained her conſent. My ſpirits 
are greatly depreſſed ar preſent, and I 
mean to make a plea of health to ob- 

tain leave of abſence for a couple of. 
months; and it is my intention to take 
a trip to the continent; we ſhall moſt 
probably meet. I hope, when I con- 
— Frathlate 
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4 50 youlon.yayr marriage, 1 ſhall 
* VR time haug an opportunity 
of gongrajulating you on. the amends 
ment in, your. pripciples, and vouf 
mangers. 1 could haye wiſhed Lady 
Lucy for, you, buy, there was ng 
rexraciog 3 your promiſe to Miſs Conz 
way zl hope you will ſhew ſome gran 
_ tirude for her oven! and for the larg 
for une, ſhe brings you. | do 1 not. per- 
fectly, admire the principle gn. which you 
marry ; however i it will! become a duty 
in 1 on you to think no more of 
5 La Y Lu Her noble conduct i in 
the interview vou had, together, with 
the additions you hear the has had to 
her fortune, muſt pain and morrify you, 
at the ſame, time I wiſh earneftly that 
Miſs Conway and you may mutually 
correct your errors and be happy. I 
entirely approve of your ſcheme of go- 
ing to Paris, for you will avoid a great 
Fla” of troubleſome buſtle and * 
pertineur Congratulations, There i 
- he lirtle 
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little fear of 1 your meeting Lady Lucy, 
as I am aſſured her diſcretion will lead 


her particularly to avoid you. 1 wiſh 
I coulct ſay as much for ſomebody elſe. 
Indeed, Beville, your letter which 
how lays before me, is ſuch a range 
mixture of inconſiſteney, that [ hardly 
know what to make of you, or whether 


you really feel the remorſe or diſap- 


| pointment you affect; if you do, and 


that it may be permanent, and that you 


may ſee your | errors before it is too 


late, is my ſincere wiſh, Jam ſtill 


very weak; though, thanks to the ſe- 


condary care of Gur friend daunders, 
who attended me with great aſũduity, 
perfedly at eaſe; and 3 be fatis- 
fied always to remain in no better ſtate, 
rather than hazard being again a flave 
to y. paſſions, and an 1 am, 
with all imaginable lincerity, 
by Tours faithfully, ar 
Gig CHA. S'T UART. 
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Now way you, my dear I. ady Lucy, 
unreſtrained by every former conſidera- 


tion, once more deign to viſit your 
guardian; ſince he note only wiſhes to 
behold you in'the light of his beloved 
ward, to hea" his laſt advice, and re-. 
ceive his bleſſing; Be afſured, till he 
attained the frame of mind he ſo hap- 
pily poſſeſſes, her would! never have 


fought for yobf company; he is no 


above every — nnn 
13 ſew. 
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few more weary ſteps and he will be at 
reſt. To diſcontinue, however, the 
allegory, be not ſurpriſed, my dear 
Lady Lucy, to find that I am mortal! 
my health has declined for ſome time 
paſt; and my phyſician tells me a lit- 
tle, a very Httle lotiper, and mall go 
hence and be no more ſeen.” As ! 
could not after. my imprudent declara- 
tion enjoy. your company with any ſa- 
tisfaction either to you or myſelf, 1 
avoided it; but now I am convinced 
you will, not refuſe my laſt requeſt, of 
| having you with me; it is but for. a 
little time I aſk, and your beloved ſocie- 
ty ill give plæaſurg te my laſt hours: 
J am convinsed I need urge, nothing 
mote to induce your immediate com- 
pliance; nor do not pain your amiable 
heart by believing yaeur:74g/4/al haſtened 
wy death, ſince am perſuaded, it was 
not the caſę. I begitherefore you. will 


wake gourklf- perfectly eaſy. on. chat 
2 head ; 
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head. for. ygur concern would: be the: 
mok ,melanchaly: circumſtance of my: 
death 4nfor:blefſed be Heaven, I'turw 
not away fromathe picture wirle horror: 
and with/apprehtenſion:; neither do I 
fear upon. ſenrer view that I ſhaly, 


The toil, the long fatigueb is paſt, and 


all; to come is reſt and endleſs joy. 
The happy ſpirit will be for ever wan-. 
dering through boundleſs realms: of 
bliſs, © where pleaſure bloſſoms with 
eternalspring.” With regard to. my» 
ſelfy:;1t would be of no advantage to: 
meoto continue longer here; but yet 
to die while one remains in full poſ- 


ſeſſion of every mental and bodily fa- 


culty, has ſomething in its appearance 
only more to be lamented, than to 
languiſh out the dregs of life, in the 
exerciſe of no one virtue but patience. 
Theſe. reflections are free from every: 
intereſt, from every thought but thoſe: 
of a well turned mind. You, my amis 
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able pupil, with all the advantages of 
youth and rank, are, thank Heaven, a 
reaſonable creature, or, a ſummons to 
attend a dying friend would be moſt 
wrwelcome ! perhaps not complied with. 
Without the proſpect of immortality it 
would not be worth the while to begin 
a generous friendſhip; fince, when we 
had ſeen a few ſetting ſuns (for riſing 
ſuns ſome people never ſee) to reſign 
with life the moſt» exalted of human 
ſatisfactions,; would heighten all the 
horrors of che grave; aac in the gay- 
eſt diſpoſition, death would wear a diſ- 
mal view. It has been a matter of plea- 
ſurt to mne in time paſt; to find you 
often recurring to a ſubject that 
moſt people take ſuch pains to avoid; 
as if any kind of preparation muſt ne- 
ceſſarily haſten rhe journey they are ſo 
unwilling to take: but yet, if morta- 
hity is the pride and Happineſs of hu- 
man nature, _ ſhould it not be men- 
Sid; tioned 
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tioned with the ſame gaiety with which 
we talk of other agreeable. things ? 
The other world is at leaſt a greater 
novelty than this; nor is it ſuch a glo- 
rious round of #168 to eat, to drink, 

and ſleep, that people ſhould have ſuch 
an averſion to. thinł, if not to try, what 
a variety of enjoyments a Future life 


will give them. Prepoſterous as it ap- 


pears, to forget this moſt important 
end of all, is the deſign of all the 
thoughtleſs amuſements the art of man 
can invent, How many people would 
even ſuſpend their part in the joys of 
' paradiſe for theſe trifling amuſements 
which you juſily deſpiſe ! But while 
you think ſo juſtly of this world and 
the next, there is little doubt but you 
wil! live ſo in the one, as to ſecure 


your felicity and happineſs in che other. 


Be as happy, as this world can make 
you ; it is all but ſleeping and dream» 
ing, and being amuſed with a vain 

ſucceſ- 
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fuccec on of ſhadows !* Be not alarm- 
ed, my dear Lady Lucy, though 705 
kaps you will perceive ſome bodily at 
teratfÞn, which Tam convinced is ll 
for the better; you will Hud no Yef- 
ponding ſpirits, no affected terrors, to 
terrify your gentle: heat; am even 
more ſerene chan I have been for Tone 
time paſt, becauſe I no longet · permit : 
immaterial obſects to diſfurb my-tran< 
quility; my whole mind is abſofbed in 
one eſſential point; nor is it how fn 
the power of any earthly conſidtratiòn 
to divert it away. It Is la great diſ- 
grace to religion to imagine it an ene- 
my to chearfulneſs, or a ſevere exacter 
of penſive looks and ſolemn faces; the 
true ſpirit of religion chears as welas 
compoſes the drooping ſoul; and is it 
not rather a matter of rejoicing, that 
we have made our peace with our Al- 
mighty father, and are all bleſſed in hope 


—- wt we are going through the merits 
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of « our Saviour, to exchange this ſhort 
fleeting life, full of corroding cares and 
" anxieties, for an endleſs immortality ! 
where we ſhall meet, never more to be 
ſeparated. Come, then, my ami- 
able ward, come and bid me farewel, 
till we meet in the realms of never 
fading bliſs! 


WN. ARLINGTON; 


146 DISINTERESTED LOVE 3. OR, 


LETTER, XXX. 


MRS. BEVILLE. TO. MISS WEST, 


Dover,. 


WUNTRF our hopes of happineſs 
are moſt ſanguine, | have been told the 
ſurer is generally their fruſtration. 1 
am now arrived at the height of mine, 
for this very morning 1. received my 
Beville's vows at the altar; and ſhould 
be completely happy, but for the ma- 
nifeſt dejection of ſpirits he Jabours 
un er, and vainly endeavours, from 
my gle ſighted love, to conceal. 


"The. 
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The gaiety, however, of the Pariſian 
amðmuvuſements will ſoon, I hope, reſtore 
them, tho then I ſhall be in continval 
apprehenfions from his roving difpoft- 
tion, I begin to think there is more 
truth than I uſed to imagine in Lady 
Melville's fine exordiums; for one in 
particular was, there is no happineſs 
without an alloy; but I never paid any | 
attention to her, concluding, as her ort- 
gin was very low, her ideas muſt be 
equally Plebeian. I did not give myſelf 
the trouble of aſking Sir Charles's con- 
ſent, as he had no control over me, 
and I knew it would be only aſking a 
denial, ſince Beville's want of fortune 
alone was ſufficient to enſure it, with« 
out that the accompliſhments of an 
angel would be of no. fignification 
thus we never make allowances for 
others, though we run into the ſame 
errors ourſelves. ' Sir Charles ſacrificed 
more than I have done, to obtain bis 
H 2 wiſhes 
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wiſhes, and ſo I told him when he re- 
monſtrated on the impropriety of my 
conduct. As her ladyſhip was preſent, 
he could make but little reply, and 
was ſoon ſilenced, and I ſuppoſe he 
had penetration enough to diſcover 
all he could ſay, would be really to 
no purpoſe, he forbore attempting to 
diſſuade me from my determination. 
L only deſired to have money for tra- 
velling expences (it did hurt me to aſk 
for that, as it made Beville's poverty 
too conſpicuous; but what could I do? 
he has, I dare ſay, very little) and the 
whole account might be ſettled at our 
return: and if Sir Charles would con- 
deſcend to be my father, as it is called, 
at church, I ſhould eſteem it a favour. 
He conſented, though not with the beſt 
grace. Her ladyſhip behaved very 
well, indeed ſhe could not do any other, 
for this affair muſt particularly remind 
her of her own inferiority, This is not 
the 
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the moſt lively letter for my wedding- 
day, but I believe I have caught the 
infection from Beville. You would 
not have been favoured with one till 
my arrival at Paris ; but we are waiting 
at the inn for a wind to carry us over, 
Beville is gone to make enquiries when 
the packet will fail; you are therefore 
more indebted to contrary winds than 
any deſign. of mine for this ſcrawl, 
though I am, as ever, yours, 


JULIA BEVIL.LE. 
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LADY rer LESSINGHAM- TO MISS 
-- GORDON, e E 
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4 Reſebury. 


W nar, my deareſt friend, would 
become of your Lucy, but for your 
friendly boſom to repoſe her griefs in. 
I, alas! complained of my hard fate 
before, but now, indeed, I have regſon. 
I have been ſent for to Sir William, 
who is very ill, given over; and it is 
thought one ſhort week will complete 
his mortal race. He has been ill for 
ſame time paſt, though I had not the 
leaſt ſurfniſe dangerouſly ſo, I ima- 
| gined, 


3 Sa Ts 
3 
7 * 8 


2 % 
BP. > 
— + XV * 


fickneſs. I received along 
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gined, as he wiſhed for certain rEaſons 


to avoid me, he ſtaid at Roſebury; 1 
knew not he was cohfined by painful 


and affect- 
ing letter from him yeſterday morning, 

requeſting to ſee mes 1 immediately 
ſet out, and Lady Mary was ſo con- 
ſiderate to accompany me, though I 
am perſuaded it muſt have been infi- 
nitely againſt her inclination ; ſhe is 
ſtill here. I hardly knew what became 


of me, ſo great was my agitation -dur= 
ing out journey; but when fad certain- 


ty, ſucceeded to cruel ' ſuſpence, I 


cannot expreſs my grief! What would 


I have given I had accepted Sir Wil- 
liam; with what pleaſure I would now 


devote my life to him, could I but re- 


ſtore his] Certain J am, though his 


kindneſs would not have me think ſo, 


that diſtreſſing affair, in a great mea- 
ſure, occaſioned: his ſwift decline; his 
ſenſibility ever was {0 exquiſite; but why 
{11081 H: ſhould 
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ſhould I lament. for him, he is one of 
the beſt of men, I cannot doubt, but, 
as he ſays in his letter, he will exchange 
« corroding care for uninterrupted hap- 
pineſs.” My forrow can be only ſelf- 
love; for we who are left in this vale 
of tears are rather to be lamented, than 
thoſe. who, from a well ſpent life, are 
gone to receive the reward of their 
merit; but yet the thought that I have 
helped to deprive the World of ſo great 
an ornament, the Poor of ſo great a 
benefactor, will embitter every hour of 
my life. Oh! Maria, what muſt they 
feel, who have remorſe, adding to their 
grief, for their-Joyed departed friends! 
J arrived at this ſweet place in the af- 
ternoon; Sir William was fallen into 


a doze; and therefore 1 would not for 


the world have him diſturbed. I was 
glad indeed of the interval to eompoſe 
myſelf, that my emotions might not 


diſturb or affect him. It was a de- 
lightful 
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lightful day, and at this ſeaſon of the 
year every thing i is budding forth, and 
in full bloſſom : the ſun ſhone with 
meridian ſplendour ! the birds chirped; 
near the window ; Nature appeared to 
wear her gayeſt aſpect, to inſult my, 
ſorrow. The ſcene around me was 
beauriful ; every flower, every bloſſom, 
ſeemed to hail the Power that bade them 
blow! I could not help obſerving the 
ſtriking contraſt between the ourward 
and the inward proſpect ; every thing 
bloomed; all went on as uſual, By 5 
the owner of this © goodly poſſeſſion“ 
Vas laid on the bed of ſickneſs, decay- 
ing, withering, and dying! the. ferv- 
ants moved. mournfully. about, . en- 
quiring one of another how their, maſ- 
ter was? After we had been there about 
an hour, he awaked, and enquired 
whether I was yet arrived; they told 
him I had been there ſome time, he 
then rang the bell, and deſired we 
H/ - me 


; 
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would be Kit nd enough” to walk up to 
his room. Wie obeyed the ſummons; 
8 how, my Maria, ſhall I deſcribe 
e ſcene that preſented itſelf, and that 
followed : he was ſitting in an eaſy 
chair, his head ſupported by pillows ; 
his own man, and the houſe-keeper (a 
very decent elderly woman) attending 
him; in her hand ſhe held a cordial 
ſhe had ineffectually been adrniniſter- 
ing to her dying maſter. Pale, wan, 
and languid he appeared; how differ- 
ent from when I laſt ſaw him! So thin 
it is impoſſible to conceive, I ap- 
proached with trembling. ſteps; he | 
was all calm and collected, and held 
out his hand to me: © Welcome, my 
amiable ward,” ſaid he, © how kind is 
your ready acquieſcence; I-am afraid 
you will have a melancholy time of it, 
but it is far otherwiſe with me; I truſt 
the evening of my days will be happier 
than their meridian ; it will ſoon ſhut; 
as 


{ 
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C nn 
as I was willing to/ have my friends 


about me, it is the laſt and only earth- 

ly pleaſure Jam capable of receiving. 
J expect Lord Stanmore; I hope he 
will arrive in- time that Il may in- 
troduce him to your ladyſhip:: you 
will have no longer occaſion for a guar- 
dian; but he will be to you a worthy 
ſenſible adviſer; and an honourable 
truſtee. - I have left him my ſole exe- 
cutor, which I: ſhould not have done, 
had I not been convinced he is a 
man of probity and honour, in the 


ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. But I will 


not diſtreſs you, my love, (ſeeing how 
exceſſively J was affected) it will be 
time enough to talk of theſe matters 
by and by; thank Heaven every thing 
is fettled excepting that.“ He then 
turned to Lady Mary, whom he had 
not ſeen before. How kind, my 
dear Lady Mary, ſaid he, “do take 
this viſit; it is the greateſt proof of the 

goodneſs 
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goodneſs of your heart, and of conſider- 
ation for our Lucy and reſpect for me. 
T knew,” continued he, © that heart, 
where every virtuous principle was ear- 
ly inculcated, could not, though highly 
endangered in paſſing through the fiery 
ordeal of diſſipation, be deaf to thoſe 
ſuſceptibilities, which render its owner 
ſo amiable. I have not forgotten either 
of my wards ; but I believe I muſt add 
a codicil in favour of this condeſcen- 
| fion.” Her ladyſhip bluſhed, and 
ſeemed confounded, yet ſhe could not 
help being ſenſibly affected; and to do 
her juſtice, made a very amiable reply. 
As for me, I was really half ſtupid, to 
ſee the dear guardian of iny youth, the 
protector of my maturer years, dying 
in my very ſight; his looks ; his almoſt 
broken accents, ſpeaking inwardly, and 
with difficulty, owing to the ſhortneſs. 
of his breath, yet exerting himſelf to 
the utmoſt. I will not, my dear Lady 
| Lucy, 
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Lucy,“ ſaid he, fatigued with my 
advice and counſel; you do not need 
it, for I hope, when I was more cap- 
able, and more able to think and ſpeak of 
ſuch material ſubjects, I never neglect- 
ed it. Indeed my taſk. was always 
eaſy, your good diſpoſition never in- 
clining you to oppole the. propoſitions 
of thoſe whom age and experience 
rendered better judges than yourſelf; 
and the long letter I fent you, will, 1 
truſt, prepare your mind for the event 
which muſt ſo ſhortly happen. Com- 
poſe your ſpirits then, my love, and 
let me enjoy, while yet I can, the bleſ- 
ſing of your ſociety.” —Alas! Maria, 
] wept; oh, how | wept; yet I endea- 
voured to do as he deſired, though 
my grief was near choaking me from 
the ſuppreſſion. I felt the force of all 
he ſaid, yet the cruel reflection, that 
thoſe lips, from which ſuch goodneſs 
and ſuch wiſdom flowed, were to be 
ſo 


LN 
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ſo ſhortly cloſed in death, was almoſt 
inſupportable. I ſaid, therefore, with 
his permiſſion, I would go for a few 
minutes with my ſiſter into the garden, 
and return to him if our company 
would not diſturb his repoſe. « Do, my 
love, ſaid he,—if you can bear it, I ſhall 
be happy that you will indulge me 
my 1 to tea in my cham- 
ber.“ We readily acquieſced. | went 
into (HY air, for I was almoſt fuffocated, 
but unable to bear the gay ſcene around 
me, which ſickened upon my imagi- 
nation, I returned to the parlour, and 
ſtrove by every reflection to calm my 
mind, that J might not diſtreſs Sir 
William. He Wen ſent to tell us tea 
Was ready ; we went up, and had not 
my ſad heart reminded me of the fatal 
truth, confirmed by his looks, 1 ſhould 
not have thought it had been the cham- 
ber of a dying perſon ; all was ſo ſe- 

rene and tranquil ; he even attempted 
| 0 
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to ſpeak of indifferent ſubjects. During 
tea, Dr. Harriſon was announced; con- 
| cluding him to be a phyſician we 
were about to retire, but he prevented 
us, ſaying, you need not go; it is 
the worthy man who has the care of 
my ſoul; that may till benefit by his 
aſſiſtance, every other is of no uſe; I 
| have indeed diſmiſſed my phyſicians, | 
though I admit the viſits of my apo- 
thecary, becauſe he is a worthy ſenſible 
man, rather than for any good 1 expect 
to derive from his medical affiſtance. 
The doctor came up, and indeed did 
credit to Sir William's opinion of him; 
no parade, no pedantic, affected ſupe- 
riority, all eaſe and benignity. " WES 
were introduced to him as the wards 
of Sir William: we retired ſoon, Sir 
William told me he was going to ſend 
an expreſs early in the morning for his 
ſiſter, and if I had any packet to fend 
to you, 1 might take the opportunity. 
« Indeed,” 
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« Indeed,” ſaid he, “if Miſs Gordon 
could accompany my ſiſter, 1 ſhould 
eſteem it a great, favour ; her ſpirits 
will be . affected, and the com- 
pany of that amiable girl will make 
her much more * e than be- 
ing attended only by ſervants; and I 
am certain my Lucy would have a 
heart: felt ſatisfaction in ſeeing her 
Maria. Befides,” added he ſoftly, 
« we might then releaſe Lady Mary, 
who, notwithſtanding her goodneſs, 
will not be ſorry to quit the houſe of 
mourning : do then uſe your influence, 
it will be rendering a ſervice to both.” 
T repli-d, I was aſſured, if Mrs. Mor- 
timer would grant permiſſion there 
would not be any other inducement ne- 
ceſſary to bring you, at a moment's 
notice, even to the extremity of the 
globe. Preſent therefore, my Maria, 
our joint reſpects to your aunt, and en- 
treat her to . you. Indeed I any 
ſure 
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ſure ſhe will not refuſe, were it only on 
the account of Mrs. Eleanor, who will 
ſtand in great want of your friendly 
ſupport, for ſhe is ſtrongly attached to 
her brother. Poor woman! how are 
all her expectations blaſted : ſhe flat- 
tered herſelf with the idea of coming 
up to town to a wedding. Alas! the 
joyous ſcene is changed to a death- 
bed! Oh! Maria, how pregnant is 
the reflection! I have written all 
night; for had I gone to bed, ſleep 
would have been a ſtranger to my 
wearied eye-lids, 


4 Tir'd W ſoft WE EE bilmy ſleep! 
„ He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 
« Where fortune ſmiles. = 
„„ Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, 
« And lights on lids unſullied with a tear.“ 


In my happier days I have in vain 
courted its kind. influence, how then 
could I now expect it? The man is 

ready 
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ready to ſet off, his horſe is at the door. 
I ſend a letter“ likewiſe to my mother, 
therefore ſhall only ſay, I am, my Ma- 
na's my” e afflicted, friend. 


LUCY LESSINGHAM,. 


w>4t x; g 


2 Thi Letter does not appear. 
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MASS corpoN To 11186 MORTIMER, 


— 


1 


| ACCORDING to your requeſt, myo<@ Þþ 

dear aunt, I take up my pen, to in- | 
form, you of our proceedings. Poor. 
Mrs. Eleanor bore the journey but 
very indifferently, her ſpirits being ſo 
affected; indeed we were both much 
fatigued. with our expeditious way of: 
travelling. We reached Roſebury laſt 
night about ſeven o'clock, When the 
chaiſe drove up to the door, we ordered. 
the man not to ring ue bell, for fear 

os of 
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of diſturbing Sir William; but Lady 
Lucy happening to be in the front 
parlour, flew to the door, and in an 
inſtant we were locked in each other's 
arms, unable to ſpeak for ſome mo- 
ments. At length, how kind, how good, 
ſaid ſhe, is my Maria ; what thanks do 
T owe our amiable Mrs. Mortimer for 
permitting me the only conſolation lam 
now capable of enjoying; though ſhe 
would not ſpare her to partake of the 
pleaſurable ſcenes I came to enjoy, ſhe 
now ſends her to ſooth my afflictiens. 
I beſought her to compoſe herſelf, and 
endeavoured to turn her attention to 
Mrs. Eleanor, whom Lady Mary was 
aſſiſting. Poor woman, ſhe was ſen- 
ſibly hurt —Lady Lucy took her hand, 
and attempted to ſpeak. Ol my lady, 
cried ſhe, had you accepted my poor 
brother, I might have been a witneſs 
to tejoicing, inſtead of this ſad, ſad, 
event. We ſtrove to wave the ſubject, 
2 _—_ | a8 
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as poor Lucy could ill bear any reflee- 
cive thoughts to obtrude themſelves. 
Lady Mary behaved in a manner which 
does credit both to her head and heart. 
Sir William was impatient to ſee his 
ſiſter; every agitation muſt affect him 
in his weak ſtate. Mrs. Eleanor, how- 
ever, ſupported herſelf better than I 
expected, but ſhe could not reſtrain 
her tears. Sir William ſpoke to her 
in ſuch a ſoothing manner, that one 

would rather have ſuppoſed ſhe was the 
dying perſon, and that he was endea- 
vouring to prepare her for. the aweful 


period. She fat ſilent while he was 


talking, apparently more compoſed. 
She was even afraid of her brother, 
notwithſtanding the love ſhe had for 
him; it was difficult, though, as I ſaw, 
for her to forbear recurring to the re- 


cent affair, which, ſhe perſiſts, has been 
the ſole cauſe of Sir William's illneſs. 


Nothing but the awe ſhe ſtands in of 
him, 
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him, would have prevented it. We 
retired ſoon, and I have ſat up to give 
vou this account. Sir William ex- 
preſſed his thanks for your permitting 
me to accompany his ſiſter. Lady 
Lucy is indeed much altered, for the 
worſe I think ; her illneſs and anxiety 
of mind has injured her looks: J al- 
moſt fear a decline. Heaven, I hope, 
will avert my fears. Captain Beville 
was married a few days ago to Miſs 
Conway; but her ladyſhip was too 
delicate to mention him in her letters 
at this time. She declares her reſolu- 
tion of never marrying, but will per- 
ſuade Lady B. to quit Belmont for ſix 
months in the year, to reſide with her 
upon the eſtate Sir William preſented 
her with; where ſhe will, by humbly 
ſtriving to imicate his virtues, and fol- 
lowing his benevolent example, do all 
in her power to repair the loſs the 
poor and the afflicted muſt feel ; a loſs 
FO, Bo which 
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which ſhe inwardly reproaches herſelf 

for having accelerated; this is the ſub- 
| ſtance of what ſhe ſays. Tou will be 

kind enough to acquaint Lady B. with 
the contents of this. 


J am, your dutiful and affectionate, 


N. GORDON. 


DDr 
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- MISS GORDON” TO. MRS, MORTIMER, 


I Have a ſcene to paint, my dear 
madam, that my trembling pen is un- 
able to deſcribe. Sir William, the wor- 
thy, the amiable, the reverend Sir 
William is now no more! his ſoul is 
fled from its manſion, and he now lies 
a cold, a lifeleſs corſe. It is impoſſible 
at this time I can enter into a minute 
deſcription of the ſcene ; that will ne- 
ver be eraſed out of my memory, I 
am indeed myſelf too much affected, 


and the affliction, and poignant dif- 


treſs 
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demands all my attention. The ſer- 


vants too go about the houſe wringing 
their hands, the very pictures of woe. 
His beatification commenced at eight 
o'clock ; he was unable to leave his 
bed yeſterday, or the preceding day. 
When he found his diſſolution ap- 
proaching, he ſummoned all the fa- 


mily into his chamber, and every one 


anxiouſly crowded round his bed to 
receive a laſt bleſſing! His breath 

grew fo ſhort, he was obliged to be 
ſupported with pillows, to raiſe him 
nearly as much as if he fat upright; 
Waiting for my laſt hour,” ſaid he, 
without conſternation, “ I find this 


mortal ſtructure ſinking into the duſt; 


but the nobler powers of my ſoul, 


methinks, I find kindling. into life 


and immortality.* Lady, Lucy was 
the ſilent picture of deſpair ; poor 
Mrs. Eleanor, more audibly. expreſſed 
vol. 11. — EE: 
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her grief; ſhe ſobbed aloud. His 
taſt words I muſt not omit, as they 
ſhew the ultimate compoſure of his 
mind, O Death!“ ſaid he, in a faint 
but pleaſing accent, which I ſhall ne- 
ver forget, how haſt thou diſguiſed 
thy terrors, and put on an angel's form 
to approach ,me! I come, thou kind 
meſſenger of my liberty and happineſs z 
] obey thy gentle invitation, What 
ſcene of pleaſure could the whole crea- 
tion diſplay to tempt me back? The 
dark 'dominions of death which I am 
paſſing through, not a captive, but a 
conqueror, through the ſtrength of my 
victorious Redeemer, who has led in 
triumph all the powers of darkneſs; 
Millions of ages of happineſs are be- 
fore me; the proſpect ſtretches to an 
immeaſurable length. My ſoul preſſes 
forward, and calls eternity itſelf her 
own!” He then bowed his head ſe- 


verally to every one preſent, and de- 
| ſied 
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fired Lady Lucy to approach ; ſhe 
eagerly came to the bedſide, but could 
not ſpeak; gently graſping her hand, 

in faint, but articulate accents, he 
faid : © See with what peace a Chriſ- 
tian can die?” and then his head ſink- 
ing on his pillow, expired without a 
groan | 


Adieu, my dear madam, I can add 
no more. | 


MARIA GORDON: 


Lord Stanmore is juſt arrived, how 
unlucky it was not ſooner; they call 


me to him. Alas! what can I ſay? 
ASE SSR TEASACESS 
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FINIS. 


